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The Little Poor Man of God: St. Francis of Assisi. Feast: October 4th. 
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Whenever it lies within the financial capacity of our Catholic people to do so, they should make provision 
for a set of Gregorian Masses to be said as soon after the death of a member of the family as possible. 

St. Gregory the Great, who occupied the Pontifical Chair from 590 to 604, tells in his “Dialogues” that 
he caused Thirty Masses to be said on Thirty Consecutive Days for the repose of the soul of Justus, a monk 
who had died in his Convent of St. Andrew on Mt. Coelius in Rome. At the end of the Thirtieth Mass the 
deceased appeared to his brother Copiosus, who had assisted him as a physician in his last illness, and an- 
nounced that he had been delivered from the flames of Purgatory. 

In their “Lives of the Saints” the Bolandists also tell us that on the Thirtieth Day St. Gregory was him- 
self assured of the deliverance of the soul of Justus. An inscription in the Church of SS. Andrew and Greg- 
ory, erected on the spot of the dwelling of the holy Pontiff confirms the fact. 

St. Gregory was further instructed by Divine Revelation upon the Efficacy of these Thirty Masses, and 
recommended the practice on many occasions. 

Pope Benedict XIII extolled the pious practice. In a sermon he preached in 1720 in the Cathedral of 
Benevento, of which he was then Archbishop, he said: “The reason of the special utility of this custom lies 
in the merits of St. Gregory, who obtains by the great efficacy of his prayers the satisfactory virtue for these 
Thirty Masses.” The devotion to the Poor Souls which has grown considerably in our days has contributed 
to the vast increase of the custom of having the Gregorian Masses offered for the souls of the departed. Sti- 
pends for Gregorian Masses are welcome and prove of the Greatest Assistance to our Missionary Priests. 





This can be done by sending to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost a check or money order for Thirty Dollars, 
giving very plainly, your full Baptismal and Family Name and asking that a certificate be sent to you stipulating 
that a set of Gregorian Masses will be said for the repose of your soul upon this certificate being returned to the 
Friars at Graymoor by a trusted relative or friend immediately after your death. 


For fuller information, address: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 





The largest Endowment Fund ever established for religious, charitable and philanthropic pur- 
poses in the world, as far as we are aware, is the Rockefeller Foundation, aggregating five hundred 
millions at the time John D. Rockefeller died. The knowledge of this stupendous endowment in- 
spired the question — Why not establish a Rock-of-Peter Foundation? 

This is the age of trusts and combinations of wealth that almost stagger the imagination with 
their vastness. Why not seize upon this operative principle of our day and utilize it for the ex- 
tension of the Kingdom of God? 

This thought has been already put into working order by Catholic Missionary Societies of our 
time. All that is original in our own Missionary organization, the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., 
is the name we have chosen—the Rock-of-Peter Foundation. But that in itself is an inspiration! It 
speaks of durability, of strength, of power and success. 

Will you not, dear Reader, become a Rock-of-Peter Foundation Builder? One man is the builder 
of the Rockefeller Foundation—the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, on the contrary, is being builded by 
a multitude of Catholic men and women, who, esteeming the Faith they confess as dearer than life 
itself, wish to preach and propagate it to the ends of the earth. 

As one practical way in which you can help the Foundation, we ask you to remember it in your 
will. The form of bequest you can use is as follows: 


I will and bequeath to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., of Graymoor, Garri- 
son, N.Y., for the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, the sum of $ ‘ 
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A CATHOLIC MONTHLY DEVOTED TO CHURCH UNITY AND MISSIONS 


For Sion’s sake | will not hold my Peace, and for the sake of Jerusalem | will not rest until the 
Just ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a Lamp.—Isaias vxu, 1. 














October 3, 1917, authorized January 30, 1920 
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By E. 


Thursday, November Ist, 1917, Feast of All Saints: 
Sung Mass in St. John’s at 10 o’clock. Mr. Richey 
jays beautifully. Just before going over to this Mass 
s. A. called up Mr. Dempsey on the telephone to hear 
the result of his interview on Monday with Mr. Z. As 
lexpected, the latter refused all settlement, and every 
wncession, except a possible extension of time in 
which to move out. So now that all is settled, and on 
igood day, too. We-began at once packing up and 
urying some of our things to the Hostel. 

The late afternoon mail brought me a letter from 
Mt. Dempsey again urging me to reconsider my deci- 
on and appeal our case. I could not do so now even 
tI knew we would win it—because I feel such action 
my part would be contrary to the Will of God. 








Friday, November 2nd, 1917, All Souls’ Day: 

Qur Reverend Father sang the High Mass at ten 
ttlock. Afterward when taking his breakfast, I was 
iamed by a sharp pain which he had through his 
tart. It lasted some time. He thought it due to his 
*coming chilled in the Sacristy before Mass. 








Stturday, November 3rd, 1917: 

Sister A. is very busy packing and arranging our 
things for the removal. Thank God we have not much— 
“curtains, carpets, and heavy furniture like people 
athe world! 

Thad a carpenter, or rather a builder, come out from 


























Peekskill this afternoon to look over the stable and 
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Simate upon the cost of getting it ready for a tem- 
Wary Novitiate—“‘Bethlehem” as the Novices have 





The Memoirs of Lurana Mary Francis 


MOTHER FOUNDRESS OF THE FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 


U. Lex 


already named it. I received today a very kind letter 
from Father P. R., O.F.M., regarding our loss. 


Sunday, November 4th, 1917: 


I have a cold, caught standing on the damp ground 
Saturday, talking and planning for a new stable or 
garage and shed. 

I hear that Mr. Chorley is announcing that Prot- 
estant services will be held in the church two weeks 
from today. I am anxious to take down the bell dedi- 
cated to St. Michael now in the Convent tower, and 
I am going to do so. 


Tuesday, November 6th, 1917: 


Today is Election Day. The Friars went down to 
Garrison in grand style to vote for their chosen candi- 
dates, the latter supplying the automobiles for the 
Brothers. 

At the polls Mr. Hamilton Fish came up to see 
Reverend Father, took him one side, and told him how 
greatly he disapproved of the Sisters being turned out. 
He wants to start a petition to the Anglican Bishop, 
Dr. Greer of New York, and to the trustees, asking 
them to make a money settlement. Father told him 
they had repeatedly refused to consider that, but Mr. 
Fish feels hopeful that it can be done, if gone about 
in the right way. He asked Father to make a draft 
of about what we could offer them, etc. He also said 


he would be glad to call and talk matters over with 
me. 
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Wednesday, November 7, 1917: 


This morning, as Father is so busy, I drew up a sug- 
gested appeal, embodying what the petitioners, i. e., 
residents of Garrison and Phillipstown, desire to put 
before the Bishop and Anglican trustees. Mr. Fish 
said he would call and see me about the matter on 
Saturday. 

Dear Father Francis came this morning. He brought 
with him a missionary from China—a German 
Father—who cannot speak a word of English. 

Six years ago today, Very Reverend Father Pro- 
vincial professed Sisters A., E., and myself. In honor 
of this event Father 
Francis insisted upon 
giving us Benediction 
with an address this 
afternoon, which we 
greatly enjoyed. 





Thursday, November 8, 
1917, Octave of All 
Saints: 

We had two Masses 
in our Chapel this 
morning, as Reverend 
Father said an early 
one and went to New 
York City, and then the 
usual Mass was said 
directly after by Father 
V. The two visiting 
Fathers said their 
Masses at the Friary. 

Dear Father F. called 
me up on the Friary 
telephone this morning 
and said he was having 
a grand time at the 
Friary, and that he 
would be down to the 
Convent at one P. M. to 
give all the Sisters his 
blessing, and then let 
our car take him in to 
Peekskill. He added 
that he wanted some 
vestments and I was to 
have them ready by the 
time he came down! 


Bae _¢__? 
fa 


1s 


ment of the Convent property) case. 
taken in front of the Vatican in Rome some years ago. 


Saturday, November 

10, 1917: 

As arranged, Mr. Hamilton Fish called this morning. 
I had prepared a typewritten petition from “The Citi- 
zens of Garrison and Phillipstown” addressed to Bishop 
Greer (Anglican Bishop of New York), the trustees 
and Mr. Zabriskie, their lawyer. The petition asks 
that a settlement be brought about on some such ground 
as the suggested one: i. e., that the Sisters pay to the 
trustees the sum of $2,000.00 in return for the prop- 
erty. I showed this to Mr. Fish. He liked it very much 
and said he would sign it and get others to do so, and 
that he would give it to Bishop Greer and to Mr. Za- 
briskie. He expressed himself as very sorry indeed at 
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The Hon. Hamilton Fish (R. 1. P.) a Christian gentleman 
whose efforts helped greatly to bring about a satisfactory settle- 
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the treatment meted out to us, and hoped to succeed 
in preventing such a wrong as our eviction. Mr. Fish 
has a very charming and courtly presence, but, better 
than all that, he is a chivalrous Christian gentle. 
man. 

This evening Dr. Giles had to be called for a postu. 
lant, Marie, who ran a nail in her foot while cleaning 
out the barn. They were making everything ready for 
the carpenters who are to begin work on Monday to 
transform it into the Novitiate. Doctor said that Mr. 
Fish had gotten the signatures of several prominent 
Cold Spring men, among them Dr. Thompson, Rey, 
Floyd Jones, also the doctor himself. 

I should have written 
above that I received a 
postal (the first word 
from Miss Chadwick) 
saying that she had 
been operated on and 
was ill in St. Luke's 
hospital. I at once sent 
Sr. A. to New York this 
noon to see her, and 
consult her regarding 
our affairs. 
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Sunday, November Il, 

1917: 

Father preached 
again on Church Unity 
and the pearl above all 
price—the Catholic 
Faith. 

We will have to build 
a garage and shed now 
that the stable is being 
altered for a Novitiate. 

Sister A. found Miss 
Chadwick getting along 
nicely. She was much 
distressed at the condi- 
tion of our affairs, and 
was willing to appeal 
the case or not, which- 
ever we decided to do. 


Monday, November 12, 

1917: 

Our right of appeal 
: lapses at twelve o'clock 
The above picture was tonight, I believe. 
Tuesday, Nov. 13 1917: 

Mr. Dempsey called me on the phone and said ve 
had another day’s grace—tomorrow—in which to ap 
peal it. I said I had definitely decided as he knew, 
and had not changed my mind. 


Thursday, November 15th, 1917: F 
Mr. Cole, the rural delivery postman, tells us of Mt 
Fish’s hard work, which had not flagged for his chat 
table end: the saving of our Convent. 
I feel such an utter indifference; by that I mean ! 
would not raise a hand to decide it either way. I should 
not dare, for I have such a great sense that this is God's 


| 
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Will of God! 


so that the Friary family 
aso could hear Mass, as 
there is but one priest. We 
sng St. Elizabeth’s beau- 
tiful hymn. May the dear 
aint help us, for she 
jnows what it is to be 
tuned out of her home. 

Father returned this 
i#ternoon and hurried up 
tothe Friary. We are to 
ave the pleasure of a 
visit from the Father Ab- 
bt of Caldey! He has 
ben but a few days in 
his country, and he and 
tis secretary, Dom N. 
hope to be able to raise 
ome funds for their 
upport and development. 


Tuesday, November 20th, 
1917: 
Lord Abbot Aelred 
Carlyle, O.S.B., and Dom 
Norbert arrived last eve- 
ting as arranged, and the 
latter said Mass in our 
Chapel this morning after 
Father V.’s Mass. About 
tn o'clock the Abbot 
ame down to see me. I 
geatly enjoyed his visit. 
He has taken a deal of 
touble to get a magic 
lantern from New York 
vith a man to set it up in 
ime for a little entertain- 
nent this afternoon in the 
lamp building for both 
unities. I took the 
nonks over to the Hostel 
and to “Bethlehem.” 





us of Mt 
his chat 


I mean! 
" I should 
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in the matter. 


We did not return from the illustrated lecture given 
ythe Abbot in the Lamp building until quarter past 
‘ven this evening. It began at a little after four. 
Fortunately we had said Vespers before going. I can- 
‘texpress what a pleasure it was to see those Caldey 

d views and to hear from the lips of the Founder 
of the Community the history in which we have so. Francis! 





business. He has made it His in an especial manner, 
nd it will come out in exactly the best way for His 
geater glory and our good, so why should I be anxious 
inthe slightest degree. I have never felt so completely 
passive in any other crisis of my life. Surely it is 


fortable feeling it is to submit to the Most Sweet 


Monday, November 19th, 1917, St. Elizabeth’s Day: 
The Conventual Mass was in St. John’s at 7 A. M., 


Abbot Carlyle is so interested and so sympathetic 
about our property affair and the position I have taken 
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Rt. Rev. Aelred Carlyle, O.S.B., Abbot of Caldey 
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long been deeply interested; the restoration to Caldey 
after a lapse of four hundred years, of its monastic 
life and later the entry into the Catholic Fold in 1913 
of those who were formerly Anglican Benedictines. 

The Abbot first visited Graymoor for a day—I did 
God’s work in my poor imperfect soul. What a com- not meet him—thirteen years ago. Father and he were 
practically in agreement, much to our Father’s joy, on 
the Pro-Roman position. 


Wednesday, November 21, 1917: 
Abbot Carlyle said Mass this morning, served by 


Dom N. whose own Mass 
followed. It was practi- 
cally like a Bishop’s Mass. 
Dom N., turned the Mis- 
sal pages and assisted the 
Celebrant; the latter said 
Pax Vobiscum and gave 
the usual blessing of Pre- 
lates at the end. He wears 
the pectoral cross and the 
ring which we kneel and 
kiss. 


I had another long talk 
with him this morning and 
later all the Professed 
Sisters sat down (on the 
floor, for there were not 
enough chairs), he seated 
in the midst in his arm 
chair, and I in one near 
by, while he talked with 
us charmingly of his hopes 
and desires in this, his 
coming to America, and 
we asked questions about 
Caldey. It was very in- 
formal and “homey.” This 
afternoon Father took him 
and his secretary, Dom N., 
to Maryknoll where 
Father had promised to 
invest some students. 
From Maryknoll they 
went to Peekskill and 
there Father left them at 
the Franciscan Convent. 
The Abbot promises to 
come back to Graymoor 
in March for another visit 
before returning home. 


Thursday, November 22, 
1917: 


I am immersed with work—making up time. The 
returns are just beginning to come in well from our 
appeal, and, oh! the letters I receive. They deeply 
humble me, so full are they of congratulation and so 
idealizing us for the stand we have taken in not ap- 
pealing our property case. 
such a great thing only to obey the spirit of the Rule 
and precepts of our Holy and Seraphic Founder, St. 


Why should it be thought 
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Friday, November 23, 1917: 


This morning I had a letter from Mr. Hamilton Fish 
telling me that he had sent the signed petition to Miss 
Elliot with a letter to her, a copy of which he enclosed. 
He also enclosed to me a list of the signers of the peti- 
tion. The wealthy people of Garrison, Mr. Fish him- 
self excepted, are conspicuous by their absence. 


Saturday, November 24, 1917: 


Shortly after the November Lamp had been mailed 
out, letters and contributions began pouring in. How 
good God is to us! 

Today I received a letter from Mr. Hamilton Fish 
enclosing Miss Elliot’s acknowledgment to him of the 
signed petition he had sent her and his letter. Her 
note said she would write him in reply as soon as she 
could give a definite answer to the petition. I added 
a few lines to my letter already written yesterday but 
not sent until this morning to Mr. Fish. 


Monday, November 26th, 1917: 


Father F., our Confessor came this noon. He is be- 
ginning again to urge our taking his Day Nursery. I 
had to tell him as I told him before, that it is impos- 
sible and all the more so at a time like this. 


UNUM SINT 


Tuesday, November 27th, 1917: 

I have not yet heard from Mr. Fish as to the matte 
of my letter to him or what further word he may haye 
heard from Miss Elliot in reply to the petition now jz 
her hands. Father showed me a very nice letter he 
has received from Abbot Aelred; in it he writes: “We 
are greatly struck by the spontaneous and appreciative 
affection of all your family; and by the keen vigorous 
life of your men.” 


Wednesday, November 28th, 1917: 

We awakened to find upon the ground a slight falj 
of snow—the first of the season. 

Father had a letter from Mr. Fish enclosing Miss 
Elliot’s acknowledgment of the signed petition sent he, 
by Mr. Fish. Miss Elliot simply stated that she would 
let him know when she had come to a decision. We 
have, for some time now, suspended moving operations, 


Thursday, November 29th, 1917, Feast of All Francis. 
can Saints and Thanksgiving Day: 

May the prayers of all these holy ones of God and 
of St. Francis help us, the least of the Seraphic family, 
We had High Mass at ten o’clock in St. John’s this 
morning. A very, very busy day for me. 


(To be coatinued) 











— 
Specially Designed for Us 
13 Pages, Full-color Reproductions of 
Famous Paintings 
THIS LOVELY CALENDAR 
—lIs instantly appealing with its striking beauty. 
—Has been created especially to serve Catholic homes in 
the service of the Church. 
—lIs a most valuable guide to the fulfillment of Catholic 
obligations. 
—lIs authentic in every respect and has full Church ap- 
proval. 
—lIs the kind of an influence that Catholic homes warmly 
welcome. 
HERE IS THE IDEAL HOLIDAY GIFT! | 
The Christmas and New Year’s gift problem can be 
easily solved by giving these lovely Graymoor Church Art 
Calendars to your family and friends, as they make ideal 
gifts. What will be more appropriate and pleasing than 
“A Gift That Lasts a Whole Year”? 
Prices: 
Single copy 30c—Four copies $1.00—Twelve copies $3.00 
Order from 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
— 
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Though the gospel of hate seems spreading omin- 
gsly over the earth; though “the spirit of the world 
cares much for words, but little for works that seek 
rligion and the sanctity of the heart;” though pride, 
both personal and national, seems to have brought 
humanity to the very verge of destruction, the hearts 
of the faithful are not dismayed. God still reigns and 
humanity will come to a recognition of our dependence 
on Him and of the brotherhood of man as preached by 
the gentle Saint Francis of Assisi. 

The thirteenth century which closed so gloriously 
began dark with evil promise. The twelfth century had 
bred heresies; at the beginning of the new century the 
wison of wrong doctrine had weakened Christendom 
amost fatally, as it seemed. Disorder was widespread 
werywhere. The poor were crushed deeper into the 
mire by a luxury loving “upper class.” Yet this age, 
whose omens seemed so unpromising at the beginning, 
has been called ‘“‘the greatest of centuries.” Largely 
the salvation, the transformation of a whole century 
and of a whole society is the work of a single saint— 
§. Francis of Assisi. 

A revolutionist, a radical in the true sense, he prac- 
tied penance before he preached it. No reformer has 
ever felt more keenly the injustice inflicted on the poor. 
But he stripped himself to destitution before he ven- 
tured to preach to the rich the Divine Beatitude: 
“Blessed are the poor in spirit.” 

The story of St. Francis of Assisi, whose feast occurs 
on October 4th, is one that makes a stirring appea! not 
only to Catholics but to people of all creeds. A writer 
in Zealandia gives us the following interesting story on 
the life of St. Francis: ; 

The early life of St. Francis gave no presage of the 
golden years that were to come. No one loved pleas- 
ue more than Francis; he had a ready wit, sang mer- 
tly, delighted in fine clothes and showy display. Hand- 
some, gay, gallant and courteous, he soon became a 
prime favorite among the young nobles of Assisi, the 
foremost in every feat of arms, the leader of the civil 
revels, the very king of frolic. Yet even at this time 
Francis showed an instinctive sympathy with the poor, 
and though he spent money lavishly, some of it never- 
theless flowed in such channels as to attest a princely 
Magnanimity of spirit. 

When about twenty, Francis went out with the towns- 
men to fight the Perugians in one of the petty skir- 
mishes so frequent at that time between the rival cities. 

e Assisians were defeated on this occasion, and 
Francis, being among those taken prisoner, was held 
taptive for more than a year in Perugia. A low fever 
which he there contracted appears to have turned his 
thoughts to the things of eternity; at least the empti- 
tess of the life he had been leading came to him dur- 
ing that long illness. 

With returning health, however, Francis’ eagerness 





glory reawakened, and his fancy wandered in 


The Poor Man of God: 


Saint Francis 





search of victories; at 
length he resolved to 
embrace a military ca- 
reer, and circumstances 
seemed to favor his aspi- 
rations. A knight of 
Assisi was about the join 
“the gentle count,” Wal- 
ter of Brienne, who was 
then in arms in the Nea- 
politan States against 
the Emperor, and Francis 
arranged to acconipany 
him. His biographers tell 
us that the night before 
Francis set forth he had 
a strange dream in which 
he saw a vast hall hung with armour, all marked with 
the Cross. “These,” said a voice, “are for you and 
your soldiers.” Whereupon Francis exclaimed exult- 
ingly, “I know I shall be a great prince,” as he started 
for Apulia. But a second illness arrested his course at 
Spoleto. There, we are told, Francis had another dream 
in which the same voice bade him turn back to Assisi. 
He did so at once. This was in 1205. 

Although Francis still joined at times in the noisy 
revels of his former comrades, his changed demeanor 
plainly showed that his heart was no longer with them; 
a yearning for the life of the spirit had already pos- 
sessed him. His companions twitted Francis on his 
absentmindedness and asked if he were minded to be 
married. “Yes,” he replied, “I am about to take a 
wife of surpassing fairness.” 

She was none other than that Lady Poverty whom 
Dante and Giotto have wedded to his name, and whom 
even now he had begun to love. After a short period 
of uncertainty he began to seek in prayer and solitude 
the answer to his call; he had already given up his gay 
attire and wasteful ways. 

One day, while crossing the Umbrian plain on horse- 
back, Francis unexpectedly came upon a poor leper. 
The sudden appearance of this repulsive object filled 
him with disgust, and he instinctively retreated, but 
presently controlling his natural aversion he dis- 
mounted, embraced the unfortunate man, and gave him 
all the money he had. 

About the same time Francis made a pilgrimage to 
Rome. Pained at the miserly offerings he saw at the 
tomb of St. Peter, he emptied his purse thereon. Then, 
as if to put his fastidious nature to the test, he ex- 
changed clothes with a tattered mendicant and stood 
for the rest of the day fasting among the horde of 
beggars at the door of the basilica. 

When his new manner of life began to attract atten- 
tion he became the object of public scorn and derision, 
and was even followed by a hooting rabble, pelted 
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with mud and stones, and otherwise mocked as a mad- 
man. 

On a certain morning in 1208, probably February 
24th, Francis was hearing Mass in the Chapel of St. 
Mary of the Angels, near which he had then built him- 
self a hut; the Gospel of the day told how the dis- 
ciples of Christ were to possess neither gold nor silver, 
nor scrip for their journey, nor two coats, nor shoes, 
nor a staff, and that they were to exhort sinners to re- 
pentance and announce the Kingdom of God. 

Francis took these words as if spoken directly to 
himself. At last he had found his vocation. Having 
obtained a coarse woolen tunic, the dress then worn 
by the poorest Umbrian peasants, and tied it round 
him with a knotted rope, 
Francis went forth at once 
exhorting the people of the 
countryside to penance 
and peace. 

The Assisians, who had 
openly and insultingly 
scoffed at the new turn 
which Francis had taken, 
now paused in wonder- 
ment; his example even 
drew others to him. Ber- 
nard of Quintavalle, a mag- 
nate of the town, was the 
first to join Francis, and he 
was soon followed by Peter 
of Cattaneo, a well-known 
canon of the Cathedral. 

After this they procured 
rough habits like that of 
Francis and built them- 
selves small huts near his 
own at the Portiuncula. A 
few days later Giles, after- 
wards the great ecstatic and 
sayer of “good words,” be- 
came the third follower of 
Francis. 

The little band at once 
began to go about preach- 
ing, and soon made such an 
impression by their words 
and behavior that before 
long several other disciples 
grouped themselves round 
Francis, eager to share his 

poverty, among them being 

Sabbatinus, Moricus, who had belonged to the Cruci- 
geri, John of Capella, who afterwards fell away, Philip 
“the Long,” and four others of whom we know not 
the names. When the number of his companions had 
increased to eleven, Francis found it expedient to draw 
up a written rule for them. 

When this rule was ready the Penitents of Assisi, as 
Francis and his followers styled themselves, set out 
for Rome to seek the approval of the Holy See, al- 
though as yet no such approbation was obligatory. 
There are differing accounts of Francis’s reception by 
Innocent III. It seems, however, that Guido, Bishop of 
Assisi, who was then in Rome, commended Francis to 








The Portiuncula in St. Mary of the Angels, Assisi. 


%& = UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


Cardinal John of St. Paul, and that at the instance o 
the latter, the Pope recalled the saint whose first over. 
tures, he had, as it appears, abruptly rejected. 

Moreover, in spite of the sinister predictions of oth. 
ers in the Sacred College, who regarded the mode oj 
life proposed by Francis as unsafe and impracticable 
Innocent, moved, it is said, by a dream in which he 
beheld the Poor Man of Assisi upholding the tote. 
ing Lateran, gave a verbal sanction to the rule sy}. 
mitted by Francis and granted the saint and his com. 
panions leave to preach repentance everywhere. 

After their return to Assisi, the Friars Minor (fo; 
thus Francis had named his brethren, either after the 
minores, or lower classes, or with reference to the Go. 
pel, Matt. xxv, 40-45, and 
as a perpetual reminder of 
their humility) found shel. 
ter in a deserted hut at Rivo 
Torto in the plain below 
the city, but were forced to 
abandon this poor abode, 
About 1211 they obtained 
a permanent foothold near 
Assisi, through the gener. 
osity of the Benedictines of 
Monte Subasio, who gave 
them the little chapel of St. 
Mary of the Angels or the 
Portiuncula. 

Adjoining this humble 
sanctuary, already dear to 
Francis, the first Francis- 
can convent was formed by 
the erection of a few small 
huts or cells of wattle, 
straw and mud, and enclosed 
by a hedge. From this set- 
.tlement, which became the 
cradle of the Franciscan 
Order and the central spot 
in the life of St. Francis, 
the Friars Minor went forth 
two by two exhorting the 
people of the surrounding 
country. Like children 
“careless of the day,” they 
wandered from place t 
place singing in their joy, 
and calling themselves the 
Lord’s minstrels. } 

The wide world was their 
cloister. Sleeping in hay-lofts, grottos, or churc 
porches, they toiled with the laborers in the fields, an¢ 
when none gave them work they would beg. Ina short 
while Francis and his companions gained an immens 
influence, and men of different classes of life and ways 
of thought flocked to the Order. 

It happened, on one occasion, while the saint wa 
preaching at Camara, a small village near Assisi, that 
the whole congregation was so moved by his words 0! 
spirit and life that they presented themselves to him 
in a body and begged to be admitted into his Order. 

It was to accede, as far as might be, to such request 
that Francis devised his Third Order, as it is 00¥ 
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alled, of the Brothers and 
Ssters of Penance, which he 
intended as a sort of mid- 
de state between the world 
md the cloister for those 
who could not leave their 
home or desert their wonted 
yocations in order to enter 
dither the First Order of 
Friars Minor or the Second 
Order of the Poor Ladies of 
St. Clare. 

During Christmastide of 
that year (1223) the saint 
conceived the idea of adding 
anew devotion to the non- 
essential celebrations of the 
Nativity by reproducing in a 
church at Greccio the prae- 
wpio of Bethlehem, and he 
has thus come to be regarded 
s having inaugurated the 
popular devotion of the Crib. 

Early in August, 1224, 
Francis retired with three 
ompanions to “that rugged 


rock twixt Tiber and Arno,” as Dante called La Verna, 
there to keep a forty days’ fast in preparation for Mi- 
chaelmas. During this retreat the sufferings of Christ 
became more than ever the burden of his meditations; 
ito few souls, perhaps, has the full meaning of the 


Passion so deeply entered. 


It was on or about the feast of the Exaltation of the 
Cross (September 17th) while praying on the moun- 
tain-side that he beheld the marvellous vision, as a 
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Saint Francis of Assisi 
(Feast: October 4th) 


Hail! gentle Saint, to all the world a friend; 
Bright jewel of a dark and barbarous age; 
Rubric of love on history’s livid page; 
True servant of the Master to the end. 
Still do the nations fail to apprehend 
The purport of thy life’s sweet pilgrimage; 
Still, by ambition scourged, they plot and rage 
And ever against man and beast contend. 


It is for us, for each, to follow thee 
In tenderness of heart and brotherhood 
For those whom now we torture and abuse. 
Each can himself of blood and crime be free, 
And to our kin of earth and air and wood 
We too can be as saints if we but choose. 
—Robert R. Logan, 
in “The Starry Cross.” 
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sequel to which there ap- 
peared on his body the vis- 
ible marks of the five wounds 
of the Crucified which, says 
an early writer, had long 
since been impressed upon 
his heart. 

Brother Leo, who was with 
St. Francis when he received 
the stigmata, has left us in 
his note to the saint’s auto- 
graph blessing, preserved at 
Assisi, a clear and simple 
account of the miracle, which 
for the rest is better attested 
than many another historical 
fact. 

To Francis, love was the 
truest of all truths; hence his 
deep sense of personal re- 
sponsibility towards his fel- 
lows. The love of Christ 
and Him Crucified perme- 
ated the whole life and 
character of Francis, and he 
placed the chief hope of 


redemption and redress for a suffering humanity in the 
personal imitation of his Divine Master. 
followed the example of Christ as closely as lay in 
his ability to do so; barefoot, and in absolute poverty, 
he proclaimed the reign of love. This heroic imitation 


The saint 


of Christ’s poverty was perhaps the distinctive mark 


of Francis’s vocation, and he was undoubtedly, as Bos- 
suet expresses it, one of the most ardent and devoted 
lovers of poverty the world has yet seen. 





LISTEN TO THE “AVE MARIA RADIO HOUR” 


WNAC—Boston 
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WMCA—New York 


The “Ave Maria Hour,” under the direction of Rev. Father Patrick McCarthy of the Franciscan 
Friars of the Atonement at Graymoor, is widely acclaimed in all parts of the country as the most 
beautiful and inspiring program broadcast over the Radio. 


Featuring a Dramatization of the Lives of the Saints 


Every Sunday Evening at 6:30 


Over These Stations: 
WIP—Philadelphia 


And from these stations in New Engand at 2 o’clock, Sunday Afternoon: 
WSAR—Fall River 


WLLH—Lowell 


Also throughout the United States by electrical transcription over 125 stations. 


JOIN IN THE NOVENA TO OUR LADY OF THE MIRACULOUS MEDAL 
At St. Christopher’s Inn, Garrison, N. Y. 


Every Wednesday Afternoon at 1:30 P. M. over Station WHN—New York, WLAW—Lawrence, Mass. 
and at 1:45 P. M. over Station WMEX—Boston. 


WCBM—Baltimore, Md. 


WSPR—Springfield 

















“Ut Omnes Unum Sint” 


7. an 
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(That all may be One, as Thou, Father, in Me, and I in Thee) 
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In the month of January wil! come the special period 
during which the Church Unity Octave will be ob- 
served by the Christian faithful in every land. Never, 
since we inaugurated this Octave at Graymoor, has 
there been more need for its fervent observance by all 
professing a belief in the tenets of Christian principles 
which are being attacked by the hosts of Lucifer. 
False philosophers are running rampant, pagan theories 
are being disseminated and whole nations as well as 
individuals have discarded the concept of a Divine 
Creator. 

With such conditions prevalent on so widespread a 
scale, the heart of every Christian will turn in prayer- 
ful supplication to our Heavenly Father for guidance 
that all may be led from 
the turmoil and chaos to 


Church, for nearly twenty centuries, has professed he 
faith and has ordered men’s lives according to Christ's 
commandments. They see the closely-knit ranks of 
the Catholic hierarchy, which, in allegiance to th 
Prince of the Apostles, teaches: the truths of the 
Gospel, directs souls towards their sanctification, ang, 
for all the indulgence of its motherly heart towards the 
sinner, can still stand unmoved in the face of bitte 
persecution and of martyrdom itself, when the tim 
comes to settle a controversy with the words: ‘It is 
not lawful.’ 

“The Church enjoins and preaches that obedience 
and respect should be paid to earthly powers, which 
derive from God their high mission; she is faithful to 

the commandment of Christ 
Our Lord when He said, 





the safe haven of Peter’s 
Fold—the 


‘Give Caesar what is 


Holy Catholic Caesar’s, and God what is 
Church. The Church God’s.’ She who sings in 
We may well recall to By M. Ignatius, T.O.S.F. her liturgy that Christ 


the minds of our Readers 
at this time, the words of 
Pope Pius XII, in his first 
Encyclical letter last Christ- 
mas in which he referred 
to the need for Christian 
Unity. His Holiness wrote: 

“There are not a few 
who turn their eyes with a 
newly-awakened hope to 
the Church, citadel of truth 
and love, and to this See of 
Blessed Peter. They aim 
at finding some machinery 
to control the storms which 
are now threatening to 
wreck civilization, and they 
realize with regret that 





Calmly the Barque of Peter sails the sea, 

What though the tempest rages fierce and wild, 
She has the promise, given Lord by Thee 

And firmly trusts as doth a little child. 


Down through the ages, men by hate and greed 
Have sought to crush her but they sought in vain. 
The blood of countless martyrs was the seed 

Which fell to earth and blossomed forth again. 


Nations and men have passed in this our day, 
Others will come in years which are to be 
Though tempests rage, her children stili can say, 
“Calmly the Barque of Peter sails the sea.” 


‘envies no earthly toys, for 
He a heavenly crown doth 
offer thee,’ is not likely to 
claim for herself rights that 
belong to others. 

“Nor is it true that she 
has an enervating effect on 
her subjects. On the con 
trary, she inspires them 
‘with noble ideals, she gives 
them strength of character, 
as long as they remain 
true to the utterance of con- 
science. It is not likely 
that she, who has given 
civilization to so many 


—Providence Visitor. races and peoples, should 








human efforts have failed. 

They know that the Church 

can give back to them that unity of religious and moral 
outlook which, in earlier times, preserved peaceful 
relations between the peoples of the world. 

“Many, on whom the destinies of nations depend, 
finding disappointment in the institutions which they 
formerly trusted, look back with wistful longing to that 
earlier unity, the unity which countless of Our sons 
ask with such earnestness, in their daily prayers, from 
Him Who is “the God of peace and of love.” And 


there are not a few noble-hearted Christians separated 
from Our Communion, who yet have hunger and thirst 
enough for justice and peace to make them turn their 
eyes towards the See of Peter, and wait on it for 
guidance and for light. 

“They see the indomitable firmness with which the 


be guilty of having retarded 
the course of human pro 
gress; mother-like, she wel 
comes it with joy. 

“The aim of all her efforts has been declared once 
for all, in admirable fashion by the Angels who 
hovered over the cradle of the Incarnate Word, sing- 
ing ‘Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace 
to men of good will.’ This peace, which the world 
cannot give, was handed down as a sacred legacy by 
our Divine Redeemer to His disciples, in the words, 
‘I leave peace with you; I give you the peace that is 
Mine to give.’ It has been attained by countless humat 
souls, that willingly embraced the commandments of 
Jesus Christ, as they are summed up in the love of 
God and of our neighbor; they are attaining it today, 
they will always attain it.” 

The Church Unity Octave in January will no doubt 
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test issue to reach us 
(uly) contains a note- 
worthy article from the 
yn of the Anglican Lord 
Abbot of the Benedictine 
Community at Nashdom. 
Itreflects the great inter- 
st on the question of 
Christian Unity which 
dtains in England. 

Dom Martin writes: 
‘The last five years 
oso have seen a great 
tange in respect to the 
wy in which the Papacy 
is regarded in England 
ad in the Church of 
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| no doubt 


England. The large 
mount of room given 
inthe press to accounts 
nf the death of the late 
Pope and the election 
ad coronation of his 
successor can legiti- 
mately be taken as the 
measure of popular 
iterest in those events. 
And this interest was 
smpathetic instead of 
being critical and sus- 
tiious as would have 
ten the case not very 
lng ago. There can be 
~ doubt that the pres- 
ge of the Papacy has 
iereased enormously in 
England in recent years. 
The Pope stands out as 
the central figure of 
Christendom and en- 
titled to speak as its 
fepresentative, and this 


likely quarters. 


therefore, 










te availed of by millions throughout the world to ap- 
proach the Heavenly Throne to seek the fulfilment of 
the promise made by Our Lord to the Prophet 


“I shall give them heart so they may know me. They 
yill be my people and I their God, because they will 
return to me with all their hearts.” 


The Society for Promoting Catholic Unity (Eng- 
nd) which has its headquarters in London, issues a 
litle monthly organ under the title of The Pilot. 
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ordered thing, an organic part of the Christian Church. 


“It is only as this fact is accepted as an essential 
part of the Christian revelation that the reunion of 
Christendom becomes possible. 
in the air—and even on paper—schemes of various 
sorts for reunions of various bodies; 


There are, of course, 


but all these 


schemes are alike in that they ignore the body of Chris- 


4 


together. 
The 








The Vicar of Christ 


Deeply do I feel, ever will I protest—for I can appeal 
to the ample testimony of History to bear me out—that, 
in questions of right and wrong, there is nothing really 
strong in the whole world, decisive and operative, but 
the voice of him to whom have been committed the 
Keys of the Kingdom and the oversight of Christ’s flock. 
The voice of Peter is now, as it ever has been, a real au- 
thority, infallible when it teaches, ever taking the lead 
wisely and distinctly in its own Province; adding cer- 
tainty to what is probable, and persuasion to what is 
certain. Before it speaks, the most saintly may mistake; 
and after it has spoken, the most gifted must obey. 

Peter is no recluse, no abstracted student, no dreamer 
about the past, no doter upon the dead-and-gone, no 
projector of the visionary. Peter for eighteen hundred 
years has lived in the world; he has seen all fortunes, he 
has encountered all adversaries, he has shaped himself 
for all emergencies. If there ever was a power on earth 
who has had an eye for the times, who has confined 
himself to the practical and has been happy in his 
anticipations, whose words have been deeds and whose 
commands prophecies, such is he in the history of ages 
who sits from generation to generation in the Chair of 
the Apostles as the Vicar of Christ and the Doctor of 
His Church. 

When was he ever unequal to the occasion? When 
has he not risen with the crisis? What dangers have 
ever daunted him? What sophistry foiled him? What 
uncertainties misled him? When did ever any power, 
material, or moral, civilized or savage, go to war with 
Peter and get the better? When did the whole world 
ever band together against him solitary, and not find 
him too many for it? 

All who take part with Peter are on the winning side. 
Has he failed in his enterprises up to this hour? Did 
he in our father’s day fail in his struggle with Joseph 
of Germany and his confederates—with Napoleon, a 
greater name, and his dependent kings—that, though in 
another kind of fight, he should fail in ours? 


—John Henry Newman. 








fact is acknowledged and spoken of in the most un- 


“This, of course, is all to the good, but we must not, 
think that our work of propaganda is 
ftished, or even nearing its end. The personal charac- 
tt of recent popes and the nature of their public pro- 
tuncements account for it to a far greater extent than 
wnsideration of the inherent character of the papacy 
such. Outside the comparatively narrow circles of 
tte Roman Catholics and ourselves there is very little 
talization of the fact that the papacy is a divinely 


tians who are in communion with the See of Rome— 
numbering more than all the other Christian bodies 
What sort of reunion would that be which 
would result in the formation of two opposing camps? 


Nevertheless, great ef- 
forts are being made to 
concoct and further such 
schemes. But all alike 
are doomed to fall short 
of the ultimate goal, 
which is the manifesta- 
tion before the world of 
that essential organic 
unity of Christians in 
which we profess our 
belief every time we 
recite the Nicene creed, 
and indeed on every oc- 
casion when we read or 
hear without dissent 
many passages of Sacred 
Scripture. This failure 
is inevitable, not  be- 
cause of the greater 
number or the solidarity 
of the Roman Com- 
munion as_ contrasted 
with the smaller number 
and the dissidence of the 
rest of Christendom, but 
because that Communion 
believes that the papacy 
is as fundamentally a 
part of our Lord’s plan 
for His Church as the 
Church of England be- 
lieves (or used to be- 
lieve) episcopacy to be. 

“What are the pros- 
pects then of a change 
in this respect in the 
Roman Communion on 
the one hand or in the 
other Christian bodies on 
the other? As we see 
the position, there is not 


the least chance of a change in the Roman Communion. 


The Roman Communion would be false to itself, to its 


betray its sacred trust. 





unbroken history, and to our Lord Himself if it were 
to compromise in the matter. 
become a minority, even a mere handful, rather than 
But all the indications point 
not to diminishing but to rapidly increasing numbers: 
the Roman missions everywhere are vigorous and fruit- 
ful beyond anything that the other missions can show. 

“We must consider then the prospects of the accept- 
ance of the papacy.among other Christians. 


It would be content to 


It is pre- 
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cisely in this particular direction that recent years have 
seen such considerable advances. In the first place 
the improved prestige of the papacy noticed above is 
doing much to eradicate the old-fashioned prejudice 
which, not so long ago, prevented any consideration of 
the question. More than vestiges, however, of this 
prejudice still remain; but they are to be found among 
the older rather than among the younger people, and 
therefore tend to disappear in the course of the next 
twenty or thirty years. 

“It is suggested that this difference between the 
younger and the older generations is largely due to the 
greater indifference to religion of the former. It is 
doubtful if this is really so: there is always a tendency 
for older people to think the younger so much worse 
than themselves. But even if it be true there remains 
the possibility of conversion unhampered by prejudice 
against the papacy. 

“In the realm of historical studies great advances 
have been made. It is now clear that much so-called 
history was written from an ex parte point of view: 
that ancient texts were sometimes quoted from corrupt 
versions, and that even when quoted correctly they 
were misinterpreted. Thus certain supposedly his- 
torical arguments against the papacy have been com- 
pletely eliminated. 

“Perhaps the greatest gain of recent years is the 
result of the final collapse of Liberalism in the realm 
of theology. Theological Liberalism represented an 
approach to religion diametrically opposed to Catho- 
licism—an approach to God based entirely on human- 
ism neglectful, if not contemptuous, of God’s con- 
descension to man and of His gift of His own Life in 
His Church. It is clear that such a basis of religious 
thought could find no use for any conception of a 
church other than as a voluntary association of people 
more or less agreed on certain tenets. 

“Thus there is much ground for hope that the op- 
position to the papacy as a necessary part of the 
Church will greatly diminish. Indeed there are signs 
that it has already done so, for in the most unexpected 
quarters one hears the papacy openly spoken of as the 
only possible centre of unity. As it was recently ex- 
pressed, England is becoming pope-conscious. Much 
remains to be done and our endeavors, including espe- 
cially our prayers, must not be slackened but rather 
increased. There are still enormous difficulties in the 
way, chiefly perhaps of a practical and legal sort, but 
they are not insoluble if there be brought to them suffi- 
cient good-will and charity. On both sides good-will 
and charity are increasing, and so we may thank God 
and take courage.” 
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AN HISTORIC PALACE IN FRANCE 


Uninhabited since 1792, empty of its former pomp 
and ceremony, the largest set of complete building 
still intact from the Middle Ages and withstanding the 
ravages of time is the palace of Avignon in Frang 
which for almost seventy years was the home of th: 
Popes. 

Avignon itself is a little city in southwestern France 
It was founded by the Romans as Avenio in the yea 
48 B. C. and given to the protection of the Popes by 
the Count of Toulouse in 1228. When Pope Clemer: 
V. fled from Rome to escape hostile influences, Avig. 
non became the refuge for him and a number of }is 
immediate successors. The “Babylonian captivity” of 
the Papacy, as the Italians were wont to call this 
period, began in 1309 and ended in 1377 when Pop 
Gregory XI returned the government of the Holy Se 
to Rome. 

There and then began the Western Schism. Jealous 
of their prestige, French politics refused to recogniz: 
the authority of the Papacy in Rome, engineered th 
election of another Pope and thereby threw contusion 
and discord in the ranks of Western Christendom, ; 
confusion that was not ended until 1418. 

The anti-popes, as they are now known, continue 
meanwhile their residence at Avignon until their status 
and position were no longer recognized. 

The Papal Palace seized with the town by the French 
Revolutionists in 1791, was also the site of Church 
councils in 1080, 1209 and 1457. It is indeed a curioy 
building, part fortress and part palace, characterized 
by battlemented walls and magnificent interiors sup 
ported by tall pillars. 

Although the halls are empty, there seems in them: 
curious presence, a grandeur of past splendor and cere. 
mony. These apartment-like rooms occupy most of 
the interior. There are also audience chambers, 6 
yards long by 12 yards high, their size set off by the 
smallness of the doors leading into and from them. 

Stone staircases wind about their steep steps leai- 
ing up through turrets to galleries and sentry walks 
Guardrooms, cells, halls where the army of attendants 
took their meals, go to make up this magnificent build. 
ing with its seven towers covering over three acres 0 
ground and built around quadrangular courts. It 
stones are now yellow and mellowed with age, and 
with its wide surfaces of masonry the palace of the 
Popes in France remains one of the most beautiful oli 
buildings in existence anywhere. After having beet 
used as a military barracks, it is now the repository o 
municipal archives. 





of Peter. 





The Superiors of Religious houses of men and women have also adopted the Octave as their very | 
own. It is our hope and expectation that its observance in this, our own beloved country, so happily 
free from the horrors of war, will be so widespread as to make up for any diminution which the con- 
flict abroad may create in the crescendo of prayer tor the sublime cause of Christian Unity in the Fold 


| 


The Church Unity Octave is Observed from January 18th to January 25th | 


Many members of the American Hierarchy have zealously promoted the observance of the Church | 
Unity Octave each year in their dioceses and the faithful have not been slow in responding. | 
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The very mention of Oxford 
brings to mind the romantic 
and picturesque setting of Eng- 
land’s most noted center of 
learning. Situated in the charm- 
ing Cotswold Hills, stands this 
city of spires whose High 
Street is one of the most glori- 
ous thoroughfares in all the 
world. England prides itself, 
and rightly so, on this noble 
foundation, the oldest Univer- 


St. Frideswide: Patron of Oxford 


By Wittiam P. Sears, Jr., PH.D. 














sity in England. In antiquity 





Paris and Bologna may claim 
precedence, but no where else 
in the world can the twenty-one 
colleges, their chapels, their 


aie MISTS 
G 





dining halls or their lovely 
gardens, be equalled. The col- 
leges are mostly from 400 to 
500 years old, but the Uni- 
versity was founded 800 years 
ago and the city itself can 
daim to be 500 years older 





























"GREYFRIARS OXFORD. 


This superstition held though 
Oxford was a favorite spot 
selected for the meetings of 
the Witan. The superstition 
lingered long for it is noted that 
King Henry III “defied the old 
superstition which was com- 
monly repeated” by worship at 
the shrine of St. Frideswide in 
1264. It is believed that in 





deference to this bogey Ed- 
ward I refrained from entering 
the city on his return from 
Ireland in 1275. Nevertheless, 
when the Saint’s relics were 
translated on February 12th, 
1180, King Henry II assisted 
at the solemn rites. 

Having safely escaped her 
lover, Frideswide established a 
community in the city of her 
shelter and, with the aid of her 
father, laid the foundation for 
a great nunnery. William of 





still. The very names of the 
colleges are sufficient to lend 
enchantment to this hallowed spot. 
There is ancient Merton, and beau- 
tiful Oriel; New College, which is 
centuries old, and Wolsey’s great 
memorial, Christ Church. There 
is the world famous Bodleian 
Library and the University Church 
of St. Mary-the-Virgin of which 
John Henry Newman was vicar in 
his Anglican days.. And there is 
the splendid Anglican Cathedral of 
Oxford, the only college chapel 
which is a cathedral. 

Long years before the beautiful 
medieval city and University came 
into being, 


OxFORD GAVE SHELTER TO A NOBLE 
CHRISTIAN LADY 


whose life was a witness for the 
Catholic Faith in those early days 
of the so-called Dark Ages. It is 
this lady that Oxford, through the 
centuries, had sought to honor as its 
patron. 

St. Frideswide, whose name is 
sometimes given as Fritheswith, 
Fredeswitha or Frevisse, was born 
sometime about the year 650. Ac- 
cording to the earliest accounts 
Frideswide was a king’s daughter 


who had in early life vowed her- 
self to the religious life. In fact, 
the story goes, she had refused 
marriage even when her suitor 
proved to be a king himself. The 
legend goes on to tell how Fride- 
swide was pursued by this ardent 
lover and how she had to flee from 
him. At last the runaway girl 
sought shelter in Oxford. Her lover 
was soon on her trail and the 
adamant young nun invoked the 
help of God. It is said that the 
king was struck blind as he drew 
near the gates of the city and, at 
this stroke of fate, repented. Mes- 
sengers were dispatched to Fride- 
swide and, in compassion, the girl 
prayed that his sight be restored. 
One variation of the legend insists 
that this beautiful and virtuous 
young lady was forced to hide in a 
hog-sty to elude the captivated and 
insistent lover. After the miraculous 
restoration of his sight, the young 
king apparently passed out of the 
life of St. Frideswide. 

However, this curse of blindness 
is believed to be the root of the 
ancient superstition held by the 
kings of England that it was bad 
luck to enter the city of Oxford. 


Malmesbury, who lived at the 
time when Oxford was in its 
earliest infancy, mentions a record 
of the life of this lady as found in 
the archives of St. Frideswide’s 
Church and dated 1002. This 
record is probably represented in 
an Oseney cartulary, which says 
that Frideswide was the daughter 
of Didanus, King of Oxford, who 
built for her a monastery at a place 
called Thornbirie and afterwards 
Binseye where she had a _ holy 
spring. This record also notes that 
the Saint worked miracles. Two 
12th century manuscripts also tell 
the story of the life of this great 
patron of Oxford and, although 
these differ in many respects, it 
would appear that the Saint was the 
daughter of Didanus and Sefrid (or 
Safrida). The young girl was 
brought up by a holy matron, 
Algiva (or Aelfgifu) by name, who 
taught her the fundamentals of the 
Faith and under whose inspiration 
the girl elected the life of virgin- 
ity. It was Algar (or Aelfgar), 
King of Leicester, who pursued the 
future saint and was rewarded for 
his labors with temporary blind- 
ness. 
Little, of course, is known of the 
life of Frideswide during those 


268 


years she spent as 
Mother Superior of 
her nunnery at Ox- 
ford. It is  be- 
lieved, however, 
that she died at 
her post on Octo- 
ber 19th, 735, (or 
790). She _ was 
buried in the 
Church of St. Mary 
at Oxford, and her 
tomb was located 
on the south side. 
In 1180 her relics 
were translated for 
the first time and 
later on September 
19th, 1289, her re- 
mains were once 
more moved, this 
time to a new and 
splendid shrine 
located near the 
old one. From 
this time on the fame of Fride- 
swide spread, for now the Uni- 
versity was visited by students 
from all parts of the world. It was 
the custom in these medieval days 
for the chancellor and the scholars 
of the University to march in 
solemn procession to the tomb of 
Oxford’s Patron Saint twice each 
year, on the Feast of the Ascension 
and in mid-Lent, and to honor thus 
the Church of St. Frideswide as 
the Mother of the University and 
the town. Wood, in his Annals, 
History, and Antiquity of Oxford, 
tells of the place occupied by St. 
Frideswide in the early centuries 
of the University. 


Her SHRINE WAS DISMANTLED AND 
DESTROYED IN 1538. 


Some bones, thought to be those 
of the Saint, were found in the 
church during the reign of Mary 
Tudor. Cardinal Reginald Pole 
believed that wrong had been done 
to the remains of St. Frideswide 
for in the days of Edward VI, the 


body of an ex-nun, Catherine 
Cathie, was interred near the 
sepulchre of the Saint. This Cath- 
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Magdalen College Tower and Cherwell, Oxford 


erine Cathie was a runaway nun 
who had become the wife of an ex- 
friar, Peter Martyr. Thus it was 
that the Roman Catholic author- 
ities, in the days of Queen Mary, 
ejected the bones of Catherine 
Cathie from their place in the 
Church of St. Frideswide. When 
Elizabeth came to the throne, the 
Protestants reburied Catherine 
Cathie and mixed her bones with 
those of St. Frideswide and laid 
both in the same receptacle. The 
epitaph raised was: 


“Hic jacet religio cum 
superstitione.” 


It was James Calfhill, a Canon 
of Christ Church (appointed in 
1561), who was responsible for 
this desecration, and his Zwinglian 
friends in England and in Germany 
lauded his feat. 


St. Frideswide’s monastery, too, 
had a hectic existence. The founda- 
tion came into the hands of secular 
priests in the 9th century at the 
time of the Danish invasions, and 
it was held by this group in the 
days of William the Conqueror’s 
Domesday survey. Roger, Bishop 


CBRE? 


of Salisbury, jg 
1111 or 1121 took 
over the establish. 
ment for the house 
was then in bad 
repute. He placed 
the convent under 
the auspices of the 
Canons Regular of 
St. Augustine and 
appointed Zuimand 
as the first Prior, 
For ulterior pu. 
poses Cardinal 
Wolsey secured the 
suppression of the 
convent under 4 
bill granted by 
Clement VII and 
bearing the date of 
September 15th, 
1525. The July 
before that the 
King, Henry VII, 
had granted the 
site and grounds to the Car. 
dinal. Wolsey planned a magnifi- 
cent new college, Cardinal’s Col- 
lege, which would eclipse the other 
Oxford colleges and redound to his 
own greater glory. Upon the fall 
of the great Wolsey, the King, in 
1532, continued the venture calling 
it the King Henry VIII College in 
Oxford. Finally in 1545, the collegi- 
ate church was made the Cathedral 
of Oxford and called the Church 
of Christ and the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. In November of the next 
year the- name was changed to the 
Cathedral Church of Christ and the 
college then became Christ Church, 
by which it is still known, although 
the students at Oxford simply call 
it “The House.” 

St. Frideswide may rightly claim 
a place with the glorious company 
of ladies who in the early days of 
English history stood out as valiant 
defenders of the Faith. To her, as 
to St. Ethelreda, St. Walburga and 
St. Margaret of Scotland, must be 
given credit for establishing the old 
Faith which the island has been 
unable to cast off, despite all the 
vigorous opposition throughout the 
ages. 
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_—————"—._ News and Views = 


The Very Rev. Bernard Theodore Espelage, O.F.M., 
aprofessor in Holy Family Seminary, Oldenburg, Ind., 
has been named by Pope Pius XII to be the first 
Bishop of Gallup, New Mexico. : 

Bishop-elect Espelage, who is a brother of Bishop 
Sylvester Espelage, O.F.M., Vicar Apostolic of 
Wuchang, China, was born in Cincinnati, February 
16th, 1892. 


Re 1 * a 


In the welter of arguments which resound through- 
out the country on the question of military prepared- 
ness against the possibility of our nation being 
involved in war, a voice is raised in warning that 
America needs, besides tanks, planes and ships, “a 
little more respect for the 
ancient truths, the lessons of 


letter and it is charged that opposition to the removal 
and proper interment of the remains comes from per- 
sons definitely hostile to the former Russian regime. 
They are fearful, the letter states, that the burial place 
of the Czar would become a veritable shrine for many 
Russians. 

* * He oo % 


Anxiety at Russia’s aggression in Rumania and the 
spread of Communist power in Europe is being ex- 
pressed in the Spanish Press. 

The Falangist paper Arriba, of Madrid writes: 
“Catholic Spain is firm in her decision to oppose all 
Soviet expansion in the world. Spain cannot forget 
the Spanish blood shed during three years in the 

defending of Christianity and 
fighting Bolshevism.” 





history and the word of God.” 
The voice is that of H. T. 
Phillips, writing in the Sun 
Dial. He calls for “a return to 
the old-time standards of 
character that make it easy 
fora man to become indignant 
over corruption, come to a 
boil over injustice and get 
fighting mad over a wrong.... 
A return to the faith of our 
fathers, to the teachings of 
Holy Writ and the impulse in 
il crises to turn to God in 
humility instead of to poli- 
ticians in panic. . . . Restora- 
tion of the Church to its place 
of first importance, even if it 
interferes with golf, baseball, 
the week-end auto trip or the 
boating trip. .. . The imme- 
diate restoration of: the Ten 


In the dawn; 


‘Who Knows a Mountain?” 
By Ethel Romig Fuller 


Mountains suggest the idea of God’s 
great majesty; and the most irreligious 
man senses a power greater than he can 
understand when the majesty and beauty 
of nature are before him. 


“Who knows a mountain? 
One who has gone 
To worship its beauty 


One who has slept 

On its breast at night; 
One who has measured 
His strength to its height. 


“One who has followed 
Its longest trail, 

And laughed in the face 
Of its fiercest gale; 


1 a * * 


A resurgence of activity on 
the part of the Legion of 
Decency is invited by the eas- 
ing up by the producers of 
restrictions on the “sex ap- 
peal” pictures. In its June 
26th issue, Variety, the enter- 
tainment trade journal had 
this to say. 

“A glance at the production 
announcements of the major 
studios in regard to the com- 
ing season, as well as the 
study of some of the current 
and recent films to come out 
of Hollywood, definitely 
shows that the Hays office is 
at long last admitting that the 
public is evidently ‘old enough 
to know such things.’ 

“Latest in the cycle of 


Commandments as a guide to 
living, and the return of the 
Bible to top place on all lists 
for ‘preferred reading.’ ” 


* * * * * 





One who has scaled its peaks, 
And has trod 

Its cloud-swept summits 

Alone with God.” 








‘smart sophisticated comedies’ 
includes several scenes and 
situations that in the past 
would be classed in the ‘there 
ain’t no such thing’ depart- 
ment. In fact this 





Much public speculation has 
been aroused by the follow- 
itg curious news item which appeared recently in a 
mumber of newspapers. It is datelined New York, 
July 30th : 

An appeal to General Biskoupsky in Paris for 
honorable interment of the remains of the assassinated 
Czar Nicholas II of Russia is made in a letter sent this 
month by N. M. Melnikoff, chairman of the Russian 
National Union in America. 

The letter asserts that the Russian National Union 
in America and the Whole Russian National Peasant 
Union urge that the remains of Czar Nicholas and his 
family, now in the vaults of a Paris bank, be buried 
with proper honors. The retention of the royal re- 
mains in the Paris bank is called a “sacrilege” in the 


type 

comedy proves even better 
than those pictures of the era before producers were 
forced to keep their stuff pure and clean. 

“In addition a glance at the new current crop now 
playing in New York first run houses finds practically 
everyone of them has at least one scene or bit of 
dialogue that features sex appeal.” 


* * * * oe 


The Very Rev. Francis James Brennan, D.D., J.U.D., 
Professor of Moral Theology and Canon Law in the 
Seminary of St. Charles Borromeo, Philadelphia, has 
been named by Pope Pius XII to be an Auditor of the 
Sacred Rota. This is the first time in history that an 
American priest has been named to this Tribunal. 
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Another important appointment made by the Holy 
Father is that of the noted Dominican preacher and 
writer, Very Rev. Charles J. Callan, O.P., who has 
been made a Counsellor of the Pontifical Biblical 
Commission. This too, is the first time this honor has 
been given to a priest in the United States. 


cg * a ae 


When some years ago the President-elect of Mexico, 
General Alvaro Obregon was murdered, a number of 
Catholic priests and religious were falsely accused of 
having part in the foul deed and a reign of terror was 
inaugurated against Catholics. Slowly, much too 
slowly, the truth is now gradually coming to light. A 
recent despatch from Mexico says that the Mexican 
clergy was exonerated of having any part, directly or 
indirectly, in the assassination of Gen. Obregon by 
friends and adherents of Obregon who eulogized him 
on the anniversary of his death. 

Lieutenant Colonel Solis, one of the speakers, 
emphatically declared the clergy was not even remotely 
connected with the killing of the President-elect and 
that it was purely a politically-inspired assassination. 


* * * * * 


Steps toward the coordination of Catholic youth 
activities throughout the United States were taken at 
a recent meeting of the Bishop’s Committee on Youth 
held at Niagara Falls, N. Y. 

An attempt will be made to federate on a national 
scale approved Catholic youth groups and organiza- 
tions. Diocesan youth councils will be developed, and 
a college and university section of the National Catho- 
lic Youth Council will be organized. 

Heretofore, Catholic youth units have worked on a 
local, autonomous basis.. Under the new plan they 
will be made into a national organization with head- 
quarters at the National Catholic Welfare Conference 
in Washington. 


* * * ao * 


Professor Peter Wust, a world-famous author and 
philosopher of Muenster, Germany, who died April 
3rd, gave his students a last message that is attracting 
wide attention because of its Christian profundity. 
Lumen Service of China translates it from the German. 
Here is one of its assertions: 

“It is with ever increasing wonder that men have 
seen the growing circles of intellectuals who are forced 
to admit that an era without Christ has not brought 
peace. The unhappiness so apparent among intel- 
lectuals was long since explained by Augustine when 
he cried out to God: ‘Thou hast so arranged that every 
disordered spirit is its own punishment.’ ” 

“Europe,” says Msgr. Matthew Smith, editor of the 
Denver Register, ‘‘has had a host of frustrated spirits, 
the number becoming larger as we approach our day. 
Some, exemplified by Nietzsche, turned to despair; 
some, seeing the impotence of the human spirit, were 
forced to throw themselves into the arms of God in 
one way or another. 

“The key that opens the last portal of wisdom, 
Wust says, is not reflection, as one might expect a 
philosopher to assert, but prayer. He urged the kind 


of prayer that is a total oblation of ourselves; that 


UNUM SINT 


makes us calm, childlike, objective. A man grows jp 
the sphere of humanity in proportion to his ability to 
pray. Prayer is best learned in suffering. (Dr. Wus 
knew. He spent long sleepless nights in his last jj). 
ness, before he wrote).” 


* * * ao * 


In many respects, says an editorial in the Catholic 
Times of England, “Ireland today is a living illustra. 
tion of the saying that the last shall be first. Though 
she is in man-power and money-wealth one of the 
smallest nations, she is, with the exception of the 
Papal State, the greatest moral power in Europe. 

“Her belief in the necessity for neutrality is not 
based on merely selfish reasons. Should Ireland be 
cast into the war furnace, the last active supply base 
in Europe for missionary activity will be out of action, 
Her seminaries are crowded now; but, if war comes, 
that cannot continue. 

“When all is said and done, the world of tomorrow 
will need priests as it has never needed them before, 
The best social reform, even though it be Catholic 
through and through, cannot save the post-war world 
if there is a lack of priests. The fall of France may 
well be traced to the priestless parishes which left huge 
spaces of that fair land a corpse-like spiritual desert.” 


* * * * * 


In the course of a letter to his diocesans, the Arch- 
bishop of Toulouse, Msgr. Saliege, dwelling on the 
present sad conditions in France, puts forth some 
pointed questions and directly attributes his country’s 
misfortune to having forsaken the teachings of Christ. 
He wrote: 

“Did we really work and pray hard enough? Have 
we made up for sixty years of national apostasy; sixty 
years, when the French spirit succumbed to every 
disease of the mind; when the French will relaxed, 
morality dropped and anarchy rose to extraordinary 
proportions? May the Lord have mercy on us. For 
having excluded God from schools, public deliberations 
and the nation, Lord forgive us. 

“For having despoiled religion and the Church, Lord 
forgive us. 

“For having opened and multiplied places of sin, 
Lord forgive us. 

“For having encouraged an unwholesome and de- 
praved literature, Lord forgive us. 

“For having supported the white slave traffic and 
the sale of human flesh, Lord forgive us. 

“For having desecrated the Sunday and forgotten 
the commandments, Lord forgive us. 

“For the abuse of women’s and children’s work, Lord 
forgive us. 

“For the depraving promiscuity of our factories, of- 
fices and yards, Lord forgive us. 

“God is waiting that we should help Him. 

“We have a habit of using letters of recommendation 
and introduction; we are apt to regard God as our busi- 
ness agent, to find us what we want. But God is no 
such thing; He has sympathy for none but the contrite 
oa penitent heart, and that is what we must give 
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Part of a large concourse of Pilgrims 

atan Outdoor Mass on the Mount of 

the Atonement. Scenes like this were 

witnessed almost every Sunday during 
the summer months. 


Father Bonaventure, S.A., who recently returned 
from Rome where he had been pursuing a course of 
higher studies at the Anglicum, has been appointed 
Father Guardian of the Motherhouse here at Graymoor. 
By the way, Father Bonaventure comes from Hereford, 
the little town in Texas where the very first Mission 
of the Society of the Atonement was established in 
1917. 

* * ak * cd 

We are happy to announce that the Atonement Friars 
have been entrusted with the founding of a new Mis- 
sion among the Negroes in North Carolina by His 
Excellency, Bishop McGuinness of Raleigh. To Father 
Bernardine, S.A., who so ably assisted Father Cyril, 
S.A., at Lumberton, has been given the task of estab- 
lishing the new outpost of the Faith at High Point, 
N. C., and from a preliminary report which he has 
made to the Father General, the prospects for a suc- 
cessful effort at planting the seed of Divine Truth in 
this spiritually arid section of the South is very promis- 
ing. It presents however, serious problems which will 
tax all the ingenuity and perseverance which are out- 
standing characteristics of Father Bernardine. To 
begin with, he must find ways and means to provide 
shelter and physical sustenance for himself, but his 
personal expectations in this regard are in line with 
the Franciscan ideal which he loves and cherishes— 
and that means an humble abode and frugal fare—be- 
cause his foremost concern is for the spiritual and tem- 
poral needs of his poor Negroes. 

The Negroes are a kindly folk, appreciative of any 
little sympathy that is shown to them in the hard con- 
ditions against which they contend. Clothing and 
shoes are badly needed for men, women and children, 
and if our Readers have any such articles to spare, 
they will be doing a real charity by sending them to 
Father Bernardine. Immense help too can be given 
the good Father by an alms to sustain himself, for his 
poor can give him no financial aid. Donations may 
be sent direct to: Rev. Father Bernardine, S.A., 
High Point, North Carolina. 


+ a * * * 
August was truly a wonderful month at Graymoor. 





















Decked out in nature’s beautiful summer raiment of 
foliage and flowers, it welcomed thousands of faithful 
friends who came on pilgrimage to visit the Mount of 
the Atonement and the various holy shrines which 


adorn its summit. All four Sundays in the month wit- 
nessed an influx of visitors in numbers beyond estimat- 
ing, but we must make special reference to the great 
throng which assembled on the Mount on Sunday, 
August 11th, the occasion being the second annual 
convocation of the Legionnaires of St. Anthony. It 
was truly an impressive spectacle and left in our hearts 
a deep sense of gratitude to God for granting us the 
high privilege of having such generous and loyal 
friends to support us in our undertakings for the 
greater honor and glory of God, under the aegis of 
St. Francis and his glorious son, St. Anthony. 

On August 18th, the members of St. Cecilia’s 
Fraternity of the Third Order came to Graymoor from 
New York on their annual pilgrimage, some two hun- 
dred strong. This pilgrimage is always availed of for 
the holding of the annual meeting of the Fraternity 
and this was held in the Little Flower Hall with the 
Spiritual Director, Rev. Father Ignatius, S.A., presid- 
ing. About twenty-five of those present made their 
profession in the Third Order. 


Eight of our Clerics and one Lay Brother had the 
happiness of making their final vows as members of 
our Atonement family at Graymoor on August 16th. 
Following the offering of the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass in the Chapel of the Little Flower Memorial 
Building, at which the Father Guardian, Father Bona- 
venture, S.A., officiated, assisted by Father Justin, 
S.A., as Deacon; Fra. Martin as Sub-deacon and Father 
Luke, S.A., as Master of Ceremonies, the following 
young men made their vows as Religious: Fra. Charles 
Rudden, Fra. Henry McMahon, Fra. Dunstan Dono- 
van, Fra. Norbert Lain, Fra. Paulinus Mess, Fra. 
Hilary Goulding, Fra. Bartholomew Paytas, Fra. 
Daniel Egan and Brother Eucharius Dougherty. 

Relatives and friends of the young men were present 
to witness the ceremonies which, though simple in 
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their externals, were deeply significant and created a 
profound impression in the minds of all. Father 
Guardian’s sermon was in the nature of an exhorta- 
tion on the duties and responsibilities of the Religious 
life and was very edifying. 

ao x oe ae * 


On the same day and at about the same hour which 
witnessed the profession of vows at Graymoor, our new 
Novitiate at Saranac Lake was the scene of another 
religious ceremony, the Clothing and Profession of 
candidates at which the Very Reverend Father General, 
S.A., presided. The solemn Mass was offered by 
Father Samuel, S.A., rector of St. John’s Pro-Seminary, 
Graymoor, assisted by the Father Vicar, Father 
Dominic, S.A., as Deacon; Fra. Raymond as Sub- 
deacon and the Novice-Mas- 
ter, Father Andrew, S.A., as 
Master of Ceremonies. 

As at Graymoor, the Cere- 
monies at Saranac Lake were 
beautiful and all seemed to 
feel the spiritual presence of 
the soul of our late beloved 
Father Founder, Father Paul, 
S.A., as a joyful witness to 
an event so edifying in its 
portent for the advancement 
of our Holy Faith and so 
strikingly indicative of the 
constant growth of the Soci- 
ety of the Atonement. 

Those who made 
Profession were: 
Newell, Corona, N. Y.; 
Aquinas Thomas, Schenec- 
tady, N. Y.; Mark Lanagan, 
Elizabeth, N. J.; Pius Keat- 
ing, Wilkes-Barre, Pa.; 
Sebastian Simko, Torring- 
ton, Conn.; Boniface Reid- 
man, Brooklyn, N. Y.; Allan 
Mohan, Trenton, N. J. and 
Lewis Furlan, Little Falls, 


their 
Joseph 





UNUM SINT 


tady, N. Y., Bro. Venard; John Smith, Brooklyn, N. y, 
Bro. Thaddeus; Richard Thomas, Schenectady, N., Y, 
Bro. Marcellus; George Kirschbaum, Yonkers, N. Y, 
Bro. Carl; James Mulligan, Brooklyn, N. Y., Bro. Bene. 
dict Joseph; Edward Downey, Corona, N. Y., Bro, 
Ephrem; and Thomas Rogan, Seneeca Falls, N. y. 
Bro. Alexius. 
cs aE * * 


Following a week’s Retreat, eight Sisters of the 
Atonement made their Final Profession at the Mother. 
house at Graymoor on August 31st. Those granted 
this happiness were: Sister Mary Anthony, SA. 
Sister Marcia, S.A.; Sister Mary Bride, S.A.; Sister 
Walburga, S.A.; Sister Jane Francis, S.A.; Sister Mary 
Jean, S.A.; Sister Mary Bernard, S.A.; Sister Mary 

Kevin, S.A. 





ee 
° STUDENTS’ BREAD 
FUND 


The Treasurer’s report of 
the number of contributions 
to the Students’ Bread Fund 
for the month of July shows 
a slackening up, due no 
doubt to the natural demands 
which the summer vacation 
period makes on the financial 
resources of our loyal 
friends. We feel confident 
of their continued assistance, 
however, and daily pray 
God to bless them all for 
their charity in helping us in 
the support of our many poor 
Students. 

Were it not for the kind- 
ness of our friends, it would 
be an extremely difficult task 
to provide for the daily main- 
tenance of our boys, very 
frugal though it be, as befits 


New York. — aime id Franciscan mode of 
A group of thirteen Clerics aes ees 
were clothed in the Holy The Father Guardian assists a little pilgrim to Previously Reported 
Habit and received their assuage her thirst at the fountain. $1,318.82. L. Stahl, N. Y., $; 
names in Religion as fol- M. J. Leffler, Wis., $3; Miss 
lows: Francis Zebelka, Bro. Dunnigan, N Y, $1; Mrs J. Con- 
Theodore; Benjamin St. Gregory, Bro. Alban; Venan- lon, Ont., $1; J. Farror, Cal., 10c ; E. Schamherst, IIL, $1; Mrs 
tius Gillis, Bro. Urban; Lawrence Muller, Bro. Myles; Wm. Rache, D. Cus $1; N. 3 Birchler, Mo., $1; Wn. J. 
Wesley Cummings, Bro. Terence; James Foley, Bro. Hickey, Mass. $1; V. Ahearn, N. Y., $1; M. E. Keyes, 


Leo; Francis Hanahoe, Bro. Edward; Edward Mc- 
Isaacs, Bro. Roy; Thomas Sheehan, Bro. Joel; Peter 
Tomaino, Bro. Germanus; Edward Coirin, Bro Hya- 
cinth; Paul Scullin, Bro. Edwin; Richard Billups, 
Bro. Marion. 

In addition to the above nine others were clothed 
in the Holy Habit as Lay Brothers and were given the 
names by which they will hereafter be known in the 
Religious Life. These were: Patrick Lane, Newfound- 
land, Bro. Chrysostom; Leonard Bochicchio, Port- 
chester, N. Y., Bro. Bosco; Allen Duchaine, Schenec- 


Conn., $1; A. 
F. Barberrie, 


Ferchetti, 
N.. ¥.. BR; 


Mass., $2; B. 
L. Gancilli, 


Schlosser, Pa., $1; 


Conn., $1; R. Cunning- 


ham, N. Y., 25c; Mrs. K. Ericson, N. Y., $1; M. V. Burnes, 

I., $1; G. Reilly, N. J., $2; Mrs. L. Wylder, Kans., $1; AE 
Halliman, Ia., $5; A. B. Bennett, N. Y., $2; A. Gallagher, 
N. Y., $1; Mrs. Levy, N. Y., $2; B. ag L. I., $2; Mrs 
C. Basher, Mass., $2; h) Gaeb, N. Y., $1; P. Haepfl, N. Y., $1; 
P. Cosgrove, N. J., $1; Rev. S. ths Okla., $2; Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick, Tex., 20c; a J. Farror, Cal., 50c; J. Fanetto, 
Conn., $1; Mrs. P. Bader, Wis., $1; L. Casey, N. Y., $l 
Received during July, 1940: $48.05. Grand Total, $1,366. 
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The Burse showing the greatest acceleration in con- 
tributions since the last report is that named for our 
Father Founder, the late Father Paul, S.A., which has 


now reached slightly over the half way mark. It will 
make us very happy, and be a very practical tribute 
of love for the memory of our saintly Father Founder 
if the balance needed to complete his Burse is con- 
tributed between now and the first anniversary of his 
death which will come in February next—just six 
months hence. 

In life he gave himself unstintedly to the work of 
God in helping the apostolic laborers in the Mission 
Field at home and abroad and at the same time be- 
friended the poor and the lowly whom he took to his 
heart in an all-embracing, Christ-like charity, which 
knew no bounds of race or creed. Nothing would 
rejoice him more than having his friends remember 
him by their prayers and their charitable support of 
a Burse to enable young men, lacking financial re- 
sources of their own for their education and mainte- 
nance, to attain the fulfilment of their holy Vocation in 
becoming Friar-Priests of the Atonement. 

We commend to our friends too, the various other 
Burse Funds recorded in the list below. Some of them, 
to our deep regret, have been stationary for some time. 
The Uncompleted Burses are: 

(1) Mother Lurana: Mrs. L. B., R. L, $1; R. S., Conn., 
$1; D. B., O., $5; Mrs. J. L., Mass., $1. Total, $4,387.00. 
(2) St. Patrick: $4,344.00. 

(3) All Saints: Mrs. C. L. O., Cal., $3. Total, $3,891.05. 
(4) Sacred Heart: I. R. T., $1; J. P. N Y.. $1; V. F., 
Ca. 


me, oro; K, S., Cal, $1; M. BN. J. Be; C LL. 
$3.50; Anon., $1; Mrs. W. F., Pa., $5. Total, $3,190.90. 
(5) St. Anthony: B. L., O., 33c; Mrs. L. B., Mass., 50c; 


H. M., L. L., $1; Mrs. C. L. O., Cal., 50c. Total, $3,185.37. 
(6) St. Ann: L. M., Me, $10; F. C., N. Y., 50c. Total, 
$2,881.10 


(7) Father Paul: B. H., Miss., $1; M. M., Pa., $30; Mrs. 
K C., $1; St. P. Guild, N. Y., $5; N. K., Mass., $1; C. H., 
ee. 2; ¢. T. H, N.Y, Si: C L. OO. Cal, S230; 
M. H., N. Y., $100; A. W., Mass., $2; Mrs. C., N. Y., $2; 
T.C, N. ¥., $5; St. Pat.’s G., N. Y., $2.50. Total, $2,758.10 
(8) St. Jude: G. T. S., N. Y., $1. Total, $2,507.55. 

(9) St. Joseph: A. G., Mass., $1; B. L., O., 33c; M. B., 
N. J., 50c; Mrs. H. K., Mont., $1; Mrs. C. L. O., Cal., $2. 


Total, $2,458.58. 
(10) St. Francis Xavier: $2,407.20. (11) Pius X: $2,080.00. 
(12) Our Lady of Lourdes: $1,742.40. (13) St. 
Assisi: $1,592.10. 

(14) Our Lady of Perpetual Help: 


Francis of 


A. N., R. L, $5; Mrs. 


—_=———— Our Graymoor Burses 





C. L. O., Cal., $6.50; Mrs. W. J., Ill, $1. Total, $1,539.70. 
(15) St. Christopher: C. L. O., Cal., $5; B. Z., Cal., $2. 
Total, $1,534.60 
(16) St. Rita: $1,246.85. 


(17) Hope: M. D., Mass., $1. 

(18) St. Margaret of Scotland: 
$1,082.67. 

(19) Sacred Shoulder: $1,011.35. (20) Father Drumgoole : 
$943.00. (21) St. John Baptist: $902.35. 

(22) Littlee Flower: C. L. O., Cal., $2.50. Total, $872.39. 

(23) Immaculate Conception: $702.15. (24) Holy Face: 
$492.10. (25) Holy Souls: $387.55. 

(26) Precious Blood: Mrs. C. L. O., 
Pa.. $1. Total, $363.85. 

(27) dnfant of Prague: $356.25. 


Total, $1,117.75. 


Fr. D., N. Y., $25. Total, 


Cal, $2.50; j. S., 


(28) Blessed Sacrament: 


$334.28. (29) St. Michael: $316.00. (30) St. John the 
Divine: $279.61. (31) St. Margaret Mary: $261.25. 
(32) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: Mrs. C. L. O., Cal. 


$2.50. Total, $260.60. 
(33) Five Wounds: J. S., 
(34) Holy Spirit: $251.15. 


(35) Our Sorrowful Mother: 


Pa., $1. Total, $257.60 


N. O’S., $1. Total, $228.60. 


(36) Holy Family: $184.00. (37) Brother Jude: $183.60. 

(38) Our Lady of the Atonement: Mrs. A. J. M., Ia., $5; 
A. C., Mass., $1; B. L.. O., 34c; Mrs. K. H., Mont., $1; 
F. C., N. Y., 50c; C. L. O., Cal., $3.50. Total, $142.29. 

(39) Archangel Raphael: $133.20. (40) Our Lady of the 
Miraculous Medal: $128.25. (41) Sacred Head: $124.25. 


(42) Most Holy Trinity: $80.90. (43) St. Paul: $63.10. (44) 


Brother Andre: $52.50. (45) Brother Anthony: $47.75. (46) 
Blessed Mother Cabrini: $43.60. 

(47) Brother Philip, No. 3: A. G, Pa., $1; Mrs. H. K., 
Mont., $1. Total, $42.00. 

(48) St. Matthias the Apostle: $27.00. (49) Pius XL: 
$22.00. (50) Monsignor Baker: $6.10. (51) Catherine 
Tekakwitha: $4.75. 

COMPLETED BURSES 
SACRED HEART, No. 1; SACRED HEART, No. 2: 


ST. PETER, ST. PAUL, HOLY SPIRIT, ST. FRANCIS, 
ST. ANTHONY, No. 1; ST. ANTHONY, No. 2; OUR 
LADY OF LA SALETTE, ST. AGNES, POOR SOULS, 
No. 1; POOR SOULS, No. 2; BRO. PHILIP, (John Reid), 
No. 1; BRO. PHILIP, No. 2; HANNAH MEMORIAL, 
JULIA MAHONEY, ROBERT FARRELL MEMORIAL, 
LITTLE FLOWER, HOLY TRINITY, MARGARET CAL- 
LAGHAN, MARY TOWLE, No. 1; MARY TOWLE, No. 
2; ST. GERARD, MOTHER LURANA, S.A.; N. S., MARY 
A. HEALY, No. 1; MARY A. HEALY, No. 2; ST. ALICE, 
OUR LADY OF THE ATONEMENT, MARY DOYLE. 





Apostle Burse climb. 


series. 
Some ask to help further. 





N. Y., $1 
, $1,366.90. 








Domestics may be further divided into: 








PATRONIZE AND HELP OUR STAMP BUREAU 
Have you friends with Stamp Albums? Please have them write us for their needs. 


Donations of collections, accumulations of uncancelled and cancelled stamps welcomed. 
We need U. S. Precancelled; Central and So. American stamps, also Unused copies of the Famous American 


Here’s how: Divide your contributions into: 1. Foreign; 2. American. 
3. Commemoratives; 4. Precancelled; 5. 4c and up. 
Address: REV. FR. MATTHIAS, S. A., Stamp Bureau, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


Then watch St. Matthias the 








Let Us Build Together for God, in Honor of 
St. Anthony and in Loving Memory 
of a Saintly Priest 


We have been made very happy by the response in 
recent days to Father Anselm’s efforts to push onward 
with the work of raising funds for the completion of 
St. Anthony’s National Shrine here at Graymoor. Some 
substantial offerings have come from individuals in 
widely separated parts of the country but by far the 
greater number of contributions have come from those 
to whom the giving of a donation has meant a real 
personal sacrifice. These latter have been contribu- 
tions of from ONE to Five Do.vars and represent an 
equal number of Bricks purchased to go into the build- 
ing-up of the Shrine. 

This initial success of Father Anselm has inspired 
him to adopt as the slogan of his campaign: “Buy a 
Brick For St. ANTHONY’s SHRINE.” It is a good 
slogan, especially when it is realized that every dollar 
contributed for the purchase of a brick enrolls the 
donor in St. Anthony’s Golden Book as a Builder for 
God in honor of St. Anthony, and in memory of a 
saintly Priest, our beloved Father Founder, the late 
Father Paul, S.A. 

When the Shrine is completed, this Golden Book will 
be placed under the High Altar in the new Shrine of 
the Wonder-Worker. Our Benefactors will share in 
all the Masses celebrated there, and participate in all 
the spiritual benefits of the many prayers and good 
works performed by the Friars. 

Need we remind our Readers that for nearly thirty 
years St. Anthony has been a wonderful friend to us 
his younger brothers, the Franciscan Friars at Gray- 
moor, and to a countless host of clients who have sought 
his intercession in their spiritual and temporal needs 
through our 
Perpetual No- 
vena offered 
every night in 
our Friary 
Chapel. In 
numberless 
ways we can 
attest to the 
many benefits 
he has con- 
ferred on his 
Graymoor 
brothers while 
the hundreds 
of letters com- 
ing to us in 
2very mail be- 
speak the grati- 
tude of his 








favors obtained at the Divine Throne. On the next 
page we publish a number of these letters, but, as more 
apropos to the subject of the building of the National 
Shrine in honor of the good Saint, permit us to quote 
here two or three which we hope will inspire a greater 
number of our friends to assist in giving a strong 
impetus to the campaign inaugurated by Father Ap. 
selm. From Cedar Rapids, Iowa, comes one with five 
dollars saying: ‘Today is my birthday. I am celebrat- 
ing it by sending you the enclosed, to help toward the 
finishing of Saint Anthony’s Shrine, in memory of 
Father Paul. May God’s blessing rest on the project!” 
Here is another from Wisconsin: “I am contributing 
five dollars to the Saint Anthony’s National Shrine 
Fund, which I promised if a favor was received.” And 
from Hamilton, Md.: “Enclosed is one dollar for our 
dear Saint Anthony’s Shrine in thanksgiving for so 
many favors he in always obtaining for me and mine.” 

Let it not be forgotten that St. Anthony is always 
mindful of those who practice the virtue of charity in 
his name and those who appeal to him in their spirit. 
ual and temporal necessities are rarely denied an 
answer in some way. The booklet, ‘““How to Make a 
Novena,” which, on application to him, Father Anselm 
offers to send free to all interested in his campaign to 
complete this Shrine of Devotion to God in honor of 
St. Anthony, will help wonderfully in making the right 
approach in faith and prayerful confidence to the Saint 
of Padua. 

Why not appeal to St. Anthony to solve your prob- 
lems, be they temporal or spiritual, by sending your 
petitions to be remembered in the Perpetual Novena at 
Graymoor and 
promising an 
offering for the 
Shrine if your 
petition is 
granted? 

Father An- 
selm himself 
and every 
member of the 
Community at 
Graymoor are 
united in a cru- 
sade of prayer 
asking the good 
Saint of Padua 
to move the 
hearts of his 
legion of 
clients to come 








Clients in all 
parts of the 
country for 





A side view of the uncompleted National Shrine of St. Anthony on the 
Mount of the Atonement. 


to our aid is 
completing this 
Shrine. 
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Specifically, Father Anselm wants to enroll: 


Five friends to buy 1,000 bricks each 

Ten friends to buy 500 bricks each 

Fifteen friends to buy 250 bricks each 

Fifty friends to buy 100 bricks each 

One hundred friends to buy 75 bricks each 
One thousand friends to buy 50 bricks each 
Two thousand friends to buy 25 bricks each 
Three thousand friends to buy 10 bricks each 
Five thousand friends to buy 5 bricks each. 


Each Brick represents an offering of One Dollar. 


Should there be anyone that cannot buy five, of 
course we shall be very grateful even for four, three, 
two or even one brick. In this connection we are 
reminded of the saying of St. Francis as he was re- 
building St. Damian’s Church, “He that gives one 
stone, will receive one reward; he that gives two 
stones, will receive two rewards.” 

Be the number of your gift bricks what they may, 
our prayer for you is: “May God shower down upon 
you many rewards and blessings.” 


* * * * * 


By the way, petitions for remembrance in our Per- 
petual Novena to St. Anthony may be sent in at any 
time. Simply address them: St. Anthony’s National 
Shrine, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


Below are a few letters from grateful Clients culled 
from recent mail received: 


Mrs. M. D., New York City: A few months ago I 
wrote a letter to you and sent a donation to keep a 
candle burning for my intention—to sell my rooming 
houses. I wish to give thanks to St. Anthony as he 
has always been helpful in my time of need. 

Mrs. C. H. R., Larchmont Manor, N. Y.: J enclose 
an offering for St. Anthony’s Shrine in gratitude for a 
favor granted through my Novena. Each day of the 
Novena I offered five Hail Marys for Father Paul 
James Francis and I feel sure Father Paul interceded 
for me in my difficulties. 

Sr. M. F., Ferdinand, Ind.: Herewith I am enclos- 
ing stipend, an offering for a Holy Mass in thanks- 
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giving to St. Anthony, and an added petition. If I 
obtain the request I shall tell you so. Would like to 
have Mass read at Graymoor. 

M. B. C., Frankford, Pa.: Enclosed find check for 
St. Anthony’s Bread as my promise to this dear Saint 
for his help. 

K. C., Waverly, N. Y.: Enclosed please find my 
check which I am sending for my sister as she prom- 
ised if she could sell her property. This has been 
done and she is very happy to send you the offering 
and thank you so much for your prayers. 

Mrs. O. G., Bridgeport, Conn.: J am sending you 
this donation for the poor in honor of St. Anthony and 
St. Anna for a favor granted. I lost my keys and looked 
all over for them and could not find them. I promised 
to send a donation in honor of these two Saints and 
I found them right away, where I had looked before. 

W. H. P., Detroit, Mich.: A few weeks ago my 
sister was taken violently ill and rushed to a hospital 
and I| sent a petition to St. Anthony and also one to 
Our Lady of the Atonement at Graymoor. My sister 
took a change for the better and is now back at her 
work, though I was just about to Inse a commission 
when I promised St. Anthony a donation for St. 
Anthony’s Bread Fund if I did not lose it and I re- 
ceived the check Friday. 

K. G. Q., Dorchester, Mass.: Enclosed please find 
money order—a donation which I promised to Saint 
Anthony for favors received. 

M. O., Philadelphia, Pa.: Having promised a dona- 
tion for St. Anthony’s Bread Fund for students, I re- 
ceived my request and am sending this money order. 

Miss E. T. S., Arlington, Mass.: Some time ago I 
was very much disturbed about an article that I was 
afraid was lost but promised St. Anthony a donation 
if it could be located, and it was. 

Mrs. M. T. M., Albany, N. Y.: Enclosed you will 
find a check in thanksgiving to St. Anthony for his 
intercession in behalf of a dear one who was in doubt 
as to her ability to pass certain examinations in order 
that she might graduate. 

C. L. S., Milwaukee, Wis.: Enclosed please find a 
donation promised Graymoor monthly for a year for 
favor received through St. Anthony. 
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“The Wages of Sin...” 


By Luetta O’HERON FULLER 


Father O’Kane straightened up 
from where he bent over an open 
drawer folding the benediction veil. 
He looked toward the half-closed 
sacristy door. He thought he heard 
some one call his name. 

His eyes and ears were playing 
tricks on him of late, not to be won- 
dered at, so much, after a life time 
of almost perfect service. 

“Father O’Kane!” The _ voice 
again; this time the priest was sure. 

“Yes, I’m here, open the door and 
come right in.” 

The priest was not prepared for 
the six foot, broad-shouldered man 
that filled the doorway, and he was 
more surprised when the man closed 
the door and turned the key. 

“Pardon me, sir, I thought you 
were one of my altar boys who had 
forgotten something.” 

The two men studied one another 
for a long moment and the eyes of 
the stranger shifted uneasily before 
those of the priest. 

“I would know you anywhere, 
Father. You have not changed, only 
grown a little older, while I—” he 
scornfully smiled, and a bitter look 
filled his worldly-wise eyes. 

“T used to be one of your altar 
boys, but twenty-five years have 
done plenty to me.” Suddenly the 
man moved closer to the priest and 
removed his hat. 

“Take a good look at me, Father. 
Surely there must be something, 
some little thing about me that you 
remember ?” 

The old priest reached for the 
gloved hands and drew the man 
over underneath the only light in 
the small room. Carefully he 
studied the stranger before him. 
The man’s clothes were faultless, a 
long top coat, light felt hat, and 
gloves that were soft against the 
aged man’s hands. The dark curly 
hair had worn back from a high, 
massive forehead, and the deep 
gray eyes were very shrewd and 
held a defiant gleam. The mouth 
was cruel looking, with deep 


wrinkles pulling at the corners and 
blue, black circles underneath the 
eyes, told of hard, reckless living. 

Slowly the priest shook his head, 
“I’m sorry,” he said reluctantly, 


“but my memory seems to fail me. 
You see, I am growing old. But, 
you know, son, any altar boy of 
mine is always welcome. Tell me 
who you are for I am anxious to 
know which one of my boys has so 
completely outgrown my recollec- 
tion.” 


“Prepare yourself for a_ jolt, 
Father. I used to be your favorite 
altar boy. I know the man you see 
now is not such a good set-up. I 
was known to you as Michael 
Monohan.” 

The old man shook as he opened 
his arms wide and gathered the 
stranger into them. 

“Michael Monohan! So you did 
come back! My prayers have been 
answered. May God be praised!” 

“Wait, wait, Father. I have not 
come back as a prodigal returned. 
This is a business visit. God is not 
interested in me anymore. We have 
been strangers for too many years. 
I’ve got to talk fast for I’m a 
doomed man. I have seen the hand- 
writing on the wall.” 

“Come, Michael, sit here beside 
me as you used to in the years gone 
by. Tell me everything and I'll 
understand. I thank God for hav- 
ing the chance to hear.” 

The priest drew two chairs close. 
“Come sit here beside me, 
Michael.” 

“First, I’d like to pull the shades, 
Father, and I would rather you sat 
on the opposite side of the room 
from me. It might be easy for 
someone looking in from the out- 
side to be mistaken in us. There, 
that’s better.” 

“T need not tell you, for, like 
many others, you know that Nick 
Moan and Michael Monohan are 
one and the same. I tell you this, 
Father: I did go straight for a few 
years after I left home. That was 
before I forgot your teachings. The 
money I made then was clean, but 
I grew greedy and wanted more and 
more, so I began to horn in on the 
crooked deals. Life’s one terrific 
battle of right and wrong and I was 
a weak sister. I let down the bars 
and wandered off like a black sheep 
and now I am one.” 

“Don’t say it, Michael, you’ve re- 


turned, son, that tells me enough.” 


“But, too late, Father. I have 
traveled the wrong road too long, 
Now I must talk business. I got 
some of the letters my sister Rita 
wrote me. I was afraid to answer, 
You see, there is honor even among 
crooks. I didn’t want to pin any- 
thing onto those I love. Is Rita 
still living here?” 

“Yes, Rita lives in the old home 
place. She married a number of 
years back and her husband passed 
away three years after their mar- 
triage. She has a son, young 
Michael; the two of them are hay- 
ing a hard struggle. The boy is 
twelve years old and he looks 
enough like you used to be at that 
age. He is my favorite altar boy.” 

“So there’s another Michael, 
Father.” 

“I think Rita has realized for 
years, as I have, that Nick Moan 
and Michael Monohan were one and 
the same, though neither of us 
would ever admit it to the other.” 

Clattering footsteps on the porch 
outside brought both men to their 
feet. Michael’s hand reached for 
the pocket of his topcoat. 

“Put it back, Michael!” com- 
manded Father O’Kane, a restrain- 
ing hand on the other’s arm. “It is 
just one of my altar boys. [I'll let 
him in.” 

“No you don’t, not until you 
know who it is,” replied Michael 
menacingly. “I’m not ready to quit 
just yet.” 

“Stand back, Michael. Whoever 
this is I can take care of him.” The 
priest stepped to the door and 
asked: 

“‘Who’s there ?” 

“It’s me, Father O’Kane, Michael 
Curren. I forgot my sweater and! 
have to wear it to school 
tomorrow.” 

“All right, child, I’ll let you in 
at once.” 

The priest turned to the waiting 
Michael. 

“This is Rita’s son, your nephew. 
Do you want to see him?” 

“I do, but he must not know who 
I am. I don’t want young Michael 
to have any part of me.” oS 

“Sit down, while I let the boy in’ 
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“This,” the priest gestured by 
way of introduction, “is a gentle- 
man who used to be one of my altar 
boys. He’s been away for a good 
many years. He found at last that 
he wanted to see the old church 
again and Father O’Kane. And 
this is one of my altar boys who is 
serving now. His name is Michael 
Curren.” 

The boy stood bareheaded, his 
heavy dark curls 
framing an eager 
fresh face. Large 
gray eyes, shin- 
ing and unafraid, 
looked directly 
at the stranger. 
His cheeks were 
flushed from 
running. 

“I’m glad to 
see you, sir, and 
Im sorry to 
come bustling in 
like this. I ran 
all the way back 
fom home. I 
was afraid that 
Father might 
have gone over 
to his house and 
the sacristy 
would be locked. 

“I bet Father 
was glad to see 
you. He often 
tells us of the 
altar boys who 
are grown up 
and gone away. 
He’s proud of 
them. My Uncle 
Michael used to 
be an altar boy. 
Father O’Kane 
keeps telling me 
what a good one 
he was. Gee! 
I'd like to see 
him. I’m going 
to be a priest. I 
only hope I’m as 
good a one as 
Father O’Kane. 
I'll never preach as good sermons 
as he does.” 

“You're rather young, Michael, to 
be a judge of sermons. Ten years 
from now you will not think my 
sermons were so fine.” 

“I hear what other folks say, 
Father. Everyone was talking 


about the sermon tonight as they 
came out of church. You should 
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have heard it, sir. ‘The Wages of 
Sin Is Death.’ I think that was the 
name of the sermon. Made every- 
body cry, anyway. I guess I’m do- 
ing all the talking and you and 
Father are just waiting for me to 
scram. Good-bye, sir, Good-night. 
Father O’Kane.” 

Big Michael followed the boy to 
the door and held out his hand. 

“Don’t forget, Michael, that the 


Sn kcmaeilices 


“You're rather young, Michael, to be a judge of sermons ... 


greatest men in the world are the 
ones who remember: ‘The Wages 
of Sin Is Death!’” 

He stood silent until the boy’s 
footsteps died away, and when he 
turned back to the priest his eyes 
were filled with throbbing misery. 

“Teach him, Father, the right way 
to live. In God’s name make him 
understand somehow, someway.” 
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“T will do my best, Michael.” 

“T have brought some money. 
Now don’t look at it like that. I 
swear to you it is clean money. I 
made it before I edged in on the 
big rackets. I was going to ask you 
to give it to Rita, but now I want 
you to use it to educate Michael for 
the Priesthood. Maybe, that will 
pay in part for some of the wrong 
I have committed. Here take it, 
Father, while 
there is still 
time, and prom- 
ise me you will 
see to Michael’s 
education. Don’t 
tell him who 
gave the money 
for his school- 
ing until he is a 
priest, then he’ll 
understand all. 
Please, Father, 
will you make 
me this one 
promise ?”’ 

“I will make 
this promise to 


you if you in 
turn, will do a 
favor for me. 


Young Michael’s 
education is very 
important, but 
not nearly as 
important as 
your eternal 
life.” 

“Please don’t 
ask me to re- 
form, Father, I 
could not expect 
the Creator to 
forgive me when 
I’m burning with 
hate and aching 
to get the rats 


who are plan- 
ning to bump me 
off.” © 


“You are not 
nearly as wicked 
a man as you 
think, son. You 
want young Michael raised with the 
strongest beliefs in right and wrong. 
Why do you want this, Michael 
Monohan? Because you still be- 
lieve in your boyhood teachings 
although you have tried to smother 
them out for years. I do not want 
to force you against your will, but 
I have a plan. Will you listen, 
while I explain?” 
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“Yes, Father, I will, but remem- 
ber you are talking to a man whose 
finer emotions have died.” 


“Well, Michael, there is a little 
room back of the sacristy—see the 
door yonder? I let an old man use 
it for sleeping quarters most of the 
winter when he had no other 
shelter. He needs it no longer now. 
There you may spend the night and 
this is what I ask you. Will you 
spend the last five minutes of each 
hour from now on until dawn kneel- 
ing before the altar? You will have 
no difficulty in finding your way. 
You have traveled that route too 
often in the past years. Lift up 
your eyes to the cross above the 
Tabernacle and try to remember 
that He Who is nailed to the cross 
forgave even those who crucified 
Him. If by morning you are not 
ready to receive Him in com- 
munion I will say no more. You 
may go your way undisturbed. You 
are as. dear to me as young Michael 
is to you. Now, do you understand 
why I am pleading?” 

Michael Monohan walked back 
and forth, back and forth, across 
the small room. The floorboards 
creaked with his heavy weight and 
Father O’Kane sat waiting. He was 
torn between the desire to stay and 
make his peace with God and the 
certainty that every moment he 
lingered brought death just that 
much closer. He couldn’t tell the 
old priest just how sure he was that 
he’d been followed until within 
twenty miles of the town. 

He paused a moment to glance 
at the old man who sat quietly pray- 
ing and then he knew his answer. 
He’d stay, his chances of escape 
were so very small, and he owed 
this last act to Father O’Kane and 
young Michael. 

“T will do as you wish, Father, 
though I would rather face what I 
know is waiting for me out there in 
the underworld. It is not a pleasant 
job to dig deep into a filthy soul 
that has not been disturbed for 
years and bring to light deeds that 
have been long forgotten.” 

“I know, Michael, but you have 
the courage to face them. I'll go 
now, son, but I’ll be back before 


day.” 
Daylight was two hours off as 
Father O’Kane made his way 


through a heavy rain storm back to 
the little church. His steps were 
unsteady ‘and faltering, the long 


sleepless night was taking its toll. 
He fumbled with the lock of the 
church door, his fingers stiff with 
cold. The church was filled with 
darkness, the sanctuary light in 
front of the altar was the only 
bright spot. As the old man made 
his way up the narrow aisle the 








Che SFtoly Ghost 
We 


“Know you not that the spirit of 
God dwelleth in you?” 


—(St. Paul, I Cor. iii, 16) 
Spirit of Light! we call on Thee, 


From out the darkness, trustingly; 
Along life’s way, 


Guide Thou our falt’ring steps 
aright, 
All through the long, the dreary 
night, 


Till dawns the day! 


Spirit of Strength! Lo! foes are 
near! — 
Though cowardly, weak, all full 
of fear, 
Help us to win 
The ceaseless war ’twixt right and 
wrong; 
Sustained by 
strong 
To keep from sin! 


Thee, we shall be 


Spirit of Love! our hearts of stone 
Melt Thow and make them all 
Thine own;— 
Set them on fire 
With love for Thee; with hope and 
faith; 
To serve Thee gen’rously till death, 
Is our desire! 


Eternal Spirit! May all praise 
Be Thine now and through end- 
less days, 
In Heav’n above:— 
And on the earth for evermore, 
May men and nations Thee adore, 


O God of Love! 


—Author Unknown. 
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sacristy door opened and a figure 
came out and crossed to kneel jp 
front of the altar. The priest 
joined the silent figure and some. 
where in the quiet town a clock 
struck five. 

The two men walked back into 
the sacristy and Father O’Kane 
turned Michael’s face so that he 
might look into it. Suddenly the 
old priest’s eyes filled with tears and 
he placed a trembling hand on the 
bowed head of the man before him, 

“I know you now, Michael! This 
is the face I know and love. I must 
prepare you, son, for the sacra- 
ments, while we still have time.” 

An hour later the priest was talk. 
ing quietly with Michael Monohan 
as Michael buttoned his topcoat 
making ready to leave. 

“Of course, you know, Father, 
without my telling you, what last 
night has meant to me. Tell young 
Michael about me as soon as you 
feel he’ll understand. Don’t feel 
badly when you hear my sins have 
caught up with me.” 

Michael Monahan spoke to Fr. 
O’Kane as he went out through the 
sacristy door into the early morn: 

“So long, Father, think of me 
sometimes. Go back and close the 
door, it’s cold this morning.” 

Father O’Kane did not see the 
two tall figures that waited in the 
shadows of the church as Michael 
did, but he heard the muffled shot 
and the motor of a powerful car as 
it began to purr, then gained speed 
and raced away. He knew Michael 
was leaving the church for his last 
ride. 

Slowly the old man walked back 
into the church, his face resembled 
those of the sainted ones as he sank 
to his knees at the altar rail where 
Michael had knelt. 

“Great God, you Who hast taught 
us that the ‘Wages of Sin Is Death, 
Michael has come back to you. 
Kind Saviour, I pray my beloved 
son, Michael, has paid in full.” 





POSTAGE NOTICE 


The Graymoor Friars will ap- 
preciate the thoughtfulness of the 
friends enclosing a few stamps in 
their letters. Our volume of cor 
respondence is very large and in 
the aggregate entails a heavy ex 











e for p ge which is a 
serious drain on our sorely taxed 
resources. 
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The Story of a 
Franciscan Missionary 
Who Pleads for 

His Poor 


A brief interlude of happi- 


ness 


for 


lives 


Negro 
but 


whose are 


epitome of drab existence. 


EpitoriaL Foreworp: The following article from 
the pen of our own Father David, S.A., is an epic tale 
of the sad conditions among the poor Negroes which 
in the true Franciscan spirit of love and charity he 
is seeking to ameliorate. Few indeed will be the 
hearts that will remain unmoved to his plea for assist- 
ance for these, our own poor in Christ. 


Father David writes: 


Since my appeal in the June issue of THE Lamp a 
few readers have written for more details of the work 
being done here in Kinston, North Carolina, among the 
Negroes. I am grateful for their interest and the aid 
they are giving for, without the financial help of THE 
Lamp readers, progress here 
would be impossible. It seems 
a pity that missionaries who 
gladly and willingly give up 
everything to serve Christ in 
His poor should have to be 
burdened with the added re- 
sponsibility of raising money 
to carry on their work. I ex- 
pressed these same words to 
that great Missionary, Bishop 
McGuinness, at Raleigh a few 
weeks ago, in answer to his 
question: “How are things pro- 
gressing at Kinston?” In reply 
he said: “Father, if we had 
the necessary funds the Catho- 
lic Church in North Carolina 
would immediately move ahead 
one hundred years. We need 
churches and schools, but it 
costs money to build them.” 
However, the immortal words 
of Christ will ever be an 
inspiration to us, “You have not 
chosen Me, but I have chosen 
you, that you should go and 
bring forth fruit and your fruit 
should remain; that whatsoever 
you shall ask the Father in My 
Name, He may give it to you.” 

Yet when bills are to be paid, 
with not a dollar in hand with 
which to pay them, it is dif- 
ficult to learn not to worry, al- 


The Library and Read 
by Father David, S.A., for the Negroes at 
Kinston, North Carolina. 
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though each day I learn more and more that all worry 
consumes much physical and mental strength that 
might otherwise be given to effective work. 

While speaking to a very zealous and holy Priest 
of this diocese a few days ago, I told him of my hopes 
to erect a church and school here for the Negroes and 
of the lack of funds to build. When I finished speak- 
ing he said: “Father, why don’t you build anyway? 
Certainly, God won’t let you down. The money will 
come from some source.” 

After leaving that grand Priest, mellow with expe- 
rience and aflame with a great love of God, I thought— 
How true he spoke! Almighty God has come to my 
assistance times without number in the past few 

months, sending help from 

unexpected sources to carry on 

the work that we are doing 
— : here for His honor and glory. 
— . That is exactly what I should 
do, build a church depending 
upon His never failing Provi- 
dence. It is what Father Paul 
would do were he in my place, 
for Graymoor was made pos- 
sible through Father Paul’s 
faith in God. I remember as a 
student seeing him spend long 
hours in prayer before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, praying for 
his infant Society. The more 
the bills piled up, the more 
Father Paul prayed and God 
answered his prayer for the 
Society of the Atonement has 
never stopped “marching on.” 
It marches on guided by the 
spirit of Father Paul, who 
above all else taught his friars 
that great men cultivate love, 
and that only little men cherish 
a spirit of hatred. From him 
I learned that assistance given 
to the weak makes the one who 
gives it strong; and that op- 
pression of the unfortunate 
makes one weak. Father Paul 
was too big to be little; too 
good to be mean! 

Here in Kinston there has 


ing Room established 


289 %=©6UT )0KVOMNES 
been a little “marching on” since you last heard from 
me. I have rented a store on the main street to be 
used as a Catholic Library for Negroes. There are 
several hundred Catholic books for the use of every- 
one who comes in. Thousands of Catholic magazines 
and papers have been and are being distributed from 
this library, which is also used as a boy’s club and 
game room. It is a wonderful means of contact with 
the people until we build a church. Many come in 
to ask for a magazine or a pamphlet which has caught 
the eye through the window. One night a colored 
woman came in and said: “Father, I bet I'll beat you 
in a game of Chinese Checkers.” My mind at that 
time was far away from Chinese Checkers, but I 
thought of Christ at Jacob’s 
well in Samaria. He also met 
a woman there and asked her 
for a drink of water. From 
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the Son of God, that whatever you send, at whatever 
sacrifice, it will be paid back to you pressed down and 
flowing over in accordance with the promise of Christ, 
“Give and it shall be given to you; good measure and 
running over, shall it be given unto your bosom. For 
with the same measure that you shall mete withal it 
shall be measured to you again.” 


I remember twelve years ago when the stock market 
was at its peak, many well-intentioned people were ad- 
vising one another to buy this or that stock for a future 
financial haul. To them at that time what happened a 
year later was unthinkable. But 1929 did come with its 
crashing stock market and with it faded the hopes of a 
financial haul for many persons, 
The earthly treasure they were 
laying up was swept away and 
in their helplessness they could 





water His conversation led to 
the revelation of Divine truth. 
“Perhaps,” I thought, ‘Chinese 
Checkers would be used the 
same way.” The woman has 
come very often since that night 
for literature. She always beats 
me at Chinese Checkers, but I 
feel I am the victor in another 
game, the winning of which 
will be a soul for Christ. 

Brother Victor instructs chil- 
dren in catechism in the library 
three days a week, and on 
Tuesday and Thursday nights, 
I instruct an ever increasing 
group of adults. There are over 
200 boys in our club. We have 
a baseball team called the 
“Atonement Nine.” There are 
no potential DiMaggios in it for 
the only team we ever beat is 
the “Lazy Nine,” but our pur- 
pose is not to develop big 
leaguers but rather to help 
underprivileged children build 
strong healthy minds and 
bodies, eventually becoming a 
glory to God and society. 

I am still saying Mass in a 
barn-like room over a grocery 
store. Though we only have 
twelve Negro Catholics, last 
Sunday there were seventy men, women and chil- 
dren attending Mass. Incidentally, the collection 
was 82 cents. We would have many more in at- 
tendance if we had a church. This was brought home 
to me very vividly after Mass last Sunday when I 
asked a colored boy who, though not a Catholic, 
attends Mass regularly, what church his parents at- 
tended. He replied: ‘They do not go to church.” I 
then said, “Why don’t you bring them to our Church?” 
The little fellow looked up at me and said, “You ain’t 
got a church, Father.” So, I appeal to every Lamp 
reader to help me by sending a contribution toward 
the building of a church. I promise you as a Priest 
of God, on the authority of the words of Jesus Christ, 


the children. Here 





Healthful recreation is encouraged among 


“Atonement Nine.” 


do nothing about it. / should 
like to give you a “tip” on an 
investment, which will never 
be swept away. You will not 
find this stock listed on an 
earthly market but only in the 
heart of God. The Dividends 
of this Stock are high in 
spiritual value and will be paid 
to you in Heaven and on earth. 
Invest in the spiritual shares of 
a little church to be erected to 
God’s glory at Kinston, N. C. 
When we die we go before God 
holding in our hands only those 
things we gave away through 
Love of Him. What a joy it 
will be then when the sun of 
life is setting to know there is 
treasure laid away in Heaven 
to our credit because we have 
shares in a church built for the 
poorest of God’s poor in Kin- 
ston, N. C. Our Lord says, 
“Lay up to yourself treasures 
in Heaven, where neither the 
rust nor moth doth consume, 
and where thieves do not break 
through nor steal.” 

Perhaps some readers will 
want to give the equipment for 
the Church, the tabernacle, 
candlesticks, a window, a pew 
or the Stations of the Cross? 

I am grateful to those who in answer to my June 
appeal sent clothing for our poor and Catholic liter- 
ature for our library. Please do not waste anything 
for we can win souls with what you ordinarily throw 
away. Each day we visit the hovels of our poor 
Negroes trying to alleviate as much suffering as we 
can. We carry Catholic literature to the prison a 
mile away, and to the sick in the two hospitals of the 
city. There are hundreds of demands on our charity, 
which keep us quite busy. Often in letters from the 
North, the war in Europe is mentioned, but to be very 
honest, we know very little about it for we are carty- 
ing on a war of our own here against disease, irreli- 
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gion, ignorance, poverty and despair. There is no 
free hospitalization as such for our sick, which makes 
it very difficult. One day I found an old colored man 
in a hovel, sick in bed with an infection in a limb that 
had been paralyzed for years. When the doctor came 
he said there was little hope for his recovery even 
with an amputation, for gangrene had set in. Never- 
theless, I had the poor man removed to a hospital; the 
leg was amputated and now he is quite well again. 

I received the following letter from a doctor a few 
days ago about another case which bespeaks the sad 
need for charitable assistance among our poor Negroes. 
The Doctor writes: 

“Dear Father: I called you on the phone about this 
Negro, but was unable to get in 
touch with you. He has a sister 
at the State Tubercular Sana- 
torium and needs about $8.00 
to keep her up there another 
month. The Public Welfare 
has been very gracious in the 
way of promises but to date has 
furnished nothing in the way of 
cash. The sum mentioned is 
half a month’s fee for keeping 
her there and the bearer of this 
note, W. G., has paid half. 
There are about ten small chil- 
dren in the household and I 
would hate to have her return 
to them if it is at all possible 
to keep her away. 

“W. G. is a little above the 
average type Negro in these 
parts and I think he would be 
very appreciative of anything 
you might do to help him. In 
addition I am fairly certain 
that he will not trouble you 
each month with a pitiful story. 
It is a deserving case. 

“Thanking you for anything 
that you might be able to do 
for him.” 

The Catholic Priest here has 
become the angel of mercy to 
all, Protestant and Catholic 
alike. Often the phone rings 
late at night, asking us to assist 
at the deathbed of some poor 
non-Catholic person we have 
hever seen. When we arrive at the home, Brother 
Victor and I say the Rosary and the Litany ot the 
Sacred Heart. Before long everyone is kneeling 
around the sick bed giving the response “Have mercy 
ous” and uniting in the “Holy Mary”. All the while 
our hearts are bleeding for a flock of youngsters that 
will soon be motherless or fatherless. Usually Brother 
Victor and I send the family to bed while we watch in 
awretched room, lit only by a kerosene lamp, awaken- 
mg the family only when we are sure the angel of 
death is arriving. There is not always a deathbed 
conversion, but many have died uttering with their last 
oreath the words: “Jesus have mercy.” I have known 








The Angel of Mercy and Charity cooperated 
with Father David, S.A., to preserve the 
life of this 
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a father to make a rough box for the body of his still- 
born child, and after getting a permit from the author- 
ities, carry the box under his arm to a potter's field. 
There he placed the body of his child in a grave he 
dug himself. 

No, dear Reader, these things are not happening in 
the Congo, but only 500 miles from your own doorstep, 
in the State of North Carolina! 

It is remarkable how the colored here have taken to 
the Rosary. We teach them to pray the Rosary and 
they love it. Often at the sickbed of a non-Catholic, 
the sick person will ask for a rosary and inevitably 
he or she will put it around the neck. I always feel 
much encouraged, knowing that our Blessed Mother is 
now in charge, with not much 
for me to worry about. So you 
see we have accomplished 
much and when we have a 
church we wil! do more. We 
keep the Lamp of Faith 
trimmed and burning so that all 
may know the love of Jesus 
Christ for men. Everything we 
do for love of Him reflects His 
Divine Personality, and we 
thereby give glory to Him and 
our Father Who is in Heaven. 
We are very happy here, as is 
every person whose life is con- 
secrated to God in the service 
of His fellow-men. A Priest 
finds his greatest happiness 
working among the poor, for 
there he is most like his Divine 
Exemplar, Who lived not in the 
palaces of the rich, but among 
poor ignorant fishermen by the 
seashore where men let down 
their nets into the sea for their 
daily bread. Christ is blessing 
our work and I feel we are ac- 
complishing much in His Name. 

Before leaving to take up my 
work here a friend said to me: 
“Father, you won’t get to first 
base down there for you have 
three strikes on you before you 
begin; you are a Catholic, a 
Northerner, and you-are cham- 
pioning the cause of the 
Negro.” I made no reply to 
that remark, but I felt in my heart that the Holy Ghost 
was the Umpire in the game I played and He would 
see to it that I got to base. As a matter of fact I have 
reached first base for I have been able to purchase the 
site of our future Church and School, which in the 
meantime I have converted into a recreational center. 
My next move is to steal to second base by building a 
Church. I am counting on THE Lamp readers to see 
that I am not caught off base, for the pitcher in the 
game is his satanic majesty, the devil, who throws a 
fast ball. I will be grateful for a contribution for this 
Father David Gannon,S.A., Kinston, 


poor Negro. 


work of Christ. 
North Carolina. 





October: The Month of the 


Holy Rosary 


Special Novena to Our Lady at}Graymoor 


There is one harp that any hand can play 

And from its strings what harmonies arise, 
There is one song that any mouth can say— 

A song tha: lingers when all singing dies, 

When on their beads our Mother’s children pray, 
Immortal Music charms the grateful skies. 


In the above beautiful lines the late soldier poet, 
Joyce Kilmer, gave expression to his love for the 
Blessed Mother as Queen of the Holy Rosary. For 
centuries the Rosary has held a special place in Catho- 
lic hearts because the prayers of which it is composed 
are simple and beautiful, and 
their recitation always serves 





minate with Solemn Benediction of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament on Sunday evening, October 13th. 

Besides the Devotions of the Novena, the Holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass will be offered every day during the 
Novena for the Petitions sent in to the Sisters, and for 
the Intentions of our Graymoor Benefactors. 

Send your petitions at once so the Sisters will re- 
ceive them in time to properly list the intentions before 
the Novena begins. 

Address: Sisters of the Atonement, St. Francis Con- 
vent, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


In an Encyclical Letter 
which he issued in September, 





to raise the heart and mind to 
God. 

When, centuries ago, Chris- 
tian civilization in Europe was 


To the Queen of the Rosary 


1937, the saintly and learned 
predecessor of the present 
Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, 
exhorted the faithful to re- 


threatened by a host of Turk- 
ish infidels, St. Pius V., who 
was then the reigning Pontiff, 
exhorted the faithful to have 
recourse to Our Lady of the 
Rosary, and by her interces- 
sion Europe was saved at the 
moment when all seemed lost. 
We live in like times and all 
who love Our Lady and yearn 
for that peace which Our Lord 
would give the world, will 
again have recourse to Our 
Lady of the Rosary. 


We turn, dear Lady, these October days, 

The pages of your precious book again— 
And as the sun through bright October haze 
Works miracles upon the earth for men, 

In setting lets those plumes of glory sweep 

A darkened world for just an hour’s space, 

So rapt into the mysteries we keep, 

Our eyes are dazzled and we glimpse your face. 
We turn the pages as we say your name, 

The white, the purple, and at last, the gold; 
Tall Angels walk at dusk, the Child Who came 
To Bethlehem, is strangely wise and old; 

A Cross is painted on the sunset bars— 

Ah, but beyond, a Woman crowned with stars! 


vitalize themselves in the 
practice of saying the Rosary. 
The Encyclical, after reaffirm- 
ing the necessity of return to 
Christ, recalls how the annals 
of the Church witness that 
protection of the Virgin 
Mother of God never failed 
the Faithful. She has been 
victorious over all heresies; 
her protection was manifest 
the moment when Christianity 
was threatened by a hostile 
host of the Moslems; and aid 


Succeeding Pontiffs have 
extolled the recitation of the 





received from Mary on count- 
less occasions, in public as 


—Esther O’Gara. 








Rosary as a means of gaining 
abundant graces from Heaven. 

The coming month of October, therefore, will be for 
our Rosary League members and readers of THE Lamp 
generally, a very appropriate time in which to petition 
the Blessed Virgin under the glorious title we are priv- 
ileged to address her—Our Lady of the Atonement. 
Following the custom at Graymoor, the Sisters at the 
Convent invite all to send in their petitions for the 
spiritual or temporal favors they seek to be remem- 
bered in the Solemn Novena which will be offered at 
the Shrine of Our Lady of the Atonement, and to unite 
with them spiritually in the Novena devotions in the 
Convent Chapel. This Novena will be inaugurated on 
Saturday, October 5th with a High Mass and will ter- 


well as in private calamity, 
testifies to the value of her 
maternal care. 

Now the dangers which threaten are no less grave 
than in the past: the world is observed to be in moral 
and spiritual crisis due to forgetfulness of God; deep 
dissension rends classes of society; on the one hand, 
Communism rears itself in denial even of all right to 
private property; on the other, the cult of a State and 
the desire to restore order and public authority against 
intrigues of Communism lead men to forget the wisdom 
of the Gospels and exhume pagan errors and morals. 
A wave of atheism sweeps over the world and threat- 
ens destruction of all civilization. 

But even such great evils and dangers should no 
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shake the confidence of good Christians; God will not 
abandon His Church, especially if recourse is had to 
Mary, whom God willed to be the dispenser of His 
favors. Among the various forms of prayer to the 
Blessed Virgin, one of the principal and widest-spread 
assuredly is the Holy Rosary which, so to speak, is 
the Psalter of the Virgin and a resume of the Gospel 
and Christian life. 


A word of justification then is said of this devotion, 
which was so miraculously propagated by St. Dominic. 
It requires, indeed, a simple and pious mind, but 
precisely for this reason, it educates the Christian 
unto a spirit of humility and that child-like simplicity 
which is spoken of in the Gospel. 

For the rest, this devotion has 
been practised faithfully by men 
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taining the favors, have turned with renewed con- 
fidence to the Mother of God, appealing to her as Our 
Lady of the Atonement, and she has proved a wonder- 
ful intercessor with her Divine Son Who listens 
tenderly to her supplications for her devout Clients. 
Not a few write us by way of giving public expression 
to their gratitude and each month we select a few to 
publish in this department, according to the exigencies 
of our space, so that others may be encouraged to seek 
heavenly graces through Our Lady of the Atonement. 
Among the letters received recently were the fol- 
lowing : 
A. M. H., New York, N. Y.: While making a private 
Novena to Our Lady of the Atonement, my favor was 
granted. Enclosed find offering 
in thanksgiving. 





of all conditions, including the 


A. H., New York City: En- 


most learned and even princes The Rosary Queen closed please find offering in 


and kings, who were happy to 
recite the Rosary every day. Cer- 
tainly such devotion is acceptable 


thanksgiving for obtaining work. 
Mrs. H. H., Mt. Kisco, N. Y.: 


"ae ° List to the church bells pealing I am grateful to Our Lady of the 
to the Virgin Mother, as is proven ‘Milian, Skate alle Atonement for granting my re- 
by the recommendation of Our 7 on eng . t in health 

, eae Their mellow tones are calling quest for improvement in health. 

Lady herself in the apparitions of M dM Le B.. Gard 
Us, one and all, to prayer: Tr. an rs. Le b., Gardner, 
Lourdes. The Holy Father, there- . : M . § . . id 
——s O’er vale and' moor and highland, ass.: ome time ago, we prom 
fore, exhorts all to recitation, both 1 : ised an offering if we took in a 

blic and private, of the Hol Stony Go eetaing somes, df 

pu vall , duri hie Loved worshippers come hither, certain amount in our little store 
Rosary, especially during this Their heav’nly Queen to greet. each week. We are happy to ful- 


year; and, as the terrible sect of 
Albigensians was overcome by the 


fill our promise. 


: a Now young and old are gathered Mrs. J. W., Trenton, N. J.: 
invocation of Mary, so we hope Beles @ tenntnans dicine Please accept enclosed thanks- 
shall then be overcome those who, Of Mary, Virgin Mother: giving. My daughter is com- 
as the Communists of today, re- Jesus, the Babe Divine, pletely recovered following her 
mind us of them by their crafti- Loans towards @ salaily fqure tonsil operation. 
ness and violence. : Dominic, at her knee— Mrs. B. R., Indianapolis, Ind.: 
Even as at the time of the Clasping in rev’rent rapture Thank you for your prayers in my 
Crusades, all the Faithful, Her mystic Rosary. behalf. I have received financial 
whether in cities or in the country, aid since sending my petition to 
should raise up their voices as one All hail to thee, fair Mother! you. 
in confident supplication to Our Hail, full of grace! We plead W. J. N., Chicago, Ill.: / en- 
Lady. Practice of this devotion For thy beloved protection, close offering in thanksgiving to 
will not only serve to overcome Thy help in ev’ry need; Our Lady for granting my re- 
the enemies of the Christian Oh! pray for us, poor sinners, quests. I asked Our Lady to 
name, but also will reawaken a Who call on thee today, bring about a reconciliation in my 
new fervor and new virtue in the Sweet Rosary Queen, we love thee, family; the restoration of my 
Faithful. Meditation on the holy Be thou our friend alway. mother’s health; and that I would 


mysteries of the life of Our Lord 
and His Blessed Mother will light 





—Frances Bell. receive employment. I am happy 





to say all three have been favor- 





again the hope in goods eternal, 
and will enable us to reciprocate 
the love of Christ, Who suffered so much for us, by 
new and more generous love of Him and our neighbor. 

His Holiness desired that the Rosary devotion be 
spread ever more widely among all classes of people, 
and he recommends it in particular to those who serve 
in the ranks of Catholic Action and to Christian 
families who, by recitation in common, will sanctify 
their homes and draw from it, as from a fountain, 
Peace and domestic serenity. 


* *% * * * 


Clients of Our Lady of the Atonement are to be 
found in every section of our own America. Many 
who have been inclined to falter in their faith of ob- 


ably granted. ; 
Mrs. J. K., E. Hampton, Conn.: 
My mother has been suffering from cancer for the past 
eight months. I prayed to Our Lady to call her to 
Heaven and take her out of her agony. God, in His 
mercy, called our dear mother to Him. We are grate- 
ful to Our Lady for her intercession. 

Miss B. A. D., Utica, N. ¥Y.: Enclosed herewith find 
an offering for Holy Mass in honor of Our Lady of the 
Atonement in thanksgiving for a very great favor re- 
ceived through her intercession. 

Miss R. W., Archibald, Pa.: Enclosed please find 
offering which I promised when | asked your prayers 
for my intentions. I also wish to thank Our Lady of 
the Atonement for obtaining a sum of money the last 
day of the Novena. 
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True Wisdom Found Only in the 
Practice of Charity 


Dear Little Lovers of the dear Holy Child: 

School days again—and here we are back at our 
books. And though sometimes it’s a little bit hard. 
still for the most part studies are lots of fun, aren't 
they? Its lots of fun to know each day that we’ve 
made some little progress—that when report card time 
comes around we'll have good marks to show Mother 
and Dad—and then besides, it’s quite a thrill to look 
back a little bit and remember our very first day at 
school when we didn’t know even our A E 1 O U’s. 
And just think of all we've learned since then—read- 
ing and writing of course, but that’s just baby stuff— 
what about arithmetic and algebra and literature and 
grammar and natural science 
and all the other things? Why, 
when we look back and think 
how ... well, how just plain 
DUMB we were that first day of 
school, then we begin to realize 
that there is joy in studying 
after all. 


Yes, there’s joy in study- 
ing—joy in the flash of that 
keen intellect, God’s magic gift 
to man—joy in searching out 
the mighty secrets of Nature— 
nay, of Nature’s God—joy even 
in the dry task of storing the 
wondrous arsenal of our 
memory with figures and with 
facts—joy—joy in delving into 
the ancient treasure trove 
patiently gleaned by those who 
have trod the way before us— 
joy in kindling new fires of 
thought, new scientific knowl- 
edge, to leave as beacon lights 
to those who follow after—joy 
most of all in sharing, at least 
within the limits of our poor 
humanity, in the very mind of 





Oh, but little children mine, with all our toil and all 
our study, can we ever, ever learn the one great truth 
that really matters? Written large across our history 
texts we find the records of brave men and heroic 
deeds, ... but do we find emblazoned there the value 
of the human soul, the mainspring of those noble 
deeds> In geography class we travel far and wide, 
we learn the mineral wealth of this country, the plying 
commerce of that, we explore the distant mountains, 
we chart the seven seas—yes, we even fly from pole 
to pole—but do we learn the value, aye, the priceless 
worth of even one soul out of all the teeming millions 
that inhabit this vast globe> Mathematically we 

weigh, we calculate, we meas- 

"ey avn ure even to the veriest milli- 
$ é meter’s span, but can we meas- 
ure the length and breadth, the 

height and depth of the love 
God bears towards one im- 
mortal soul? In _ laboratory 
test tubes we analyze, we com- 
bine, but where is the test tube 
or burner or retort that can 
reduce to its component parts 
the unifying, vivifying soul of 
man> What mortal mind, 
versed though it be in synthetic 
art, would dare to dream such 
a wondrous combination as the 
union of humanity with the 
very Godhead? Oh, dear little 
children, search as we will, 
pore over textbooks till our 
very eyesight fails us, poise 
and compare and measure, pul- 
sue the quest from nursery’s 
playroom to university’s stately 
halls—not there—not there is 
the answer to be found. Seated 
at our desks and poring ponder- 
ous tomes shall we learn the 


God, all-wise, all-loving, all- Their “Spiritual Father” comes to amuse value of a soul? No—only on 
knowing. for a while the poor little Chinese waifs. our knees—on our knees before 
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Christ Crucified shall we learn it. So to the foot of 
the Cross crept that intellectual giant, holy Thomas of 
Aquin. So to the foot of the Cross came saintly Bona- 
venture—for only there is the lesson learned. Only 
the balance-beam of the Cross can weigh an immortal 
soul—only His outstretched arms can justly measure 
it-only His Own Most Precious Blood can purchase 
it... and only—only—Oh, dear little children—only 
in the mysterious test tube of His Sacred Human Heart 
is performed that wondrous alchemy that transforms 

. Oh! I'm almost afraid to say it! ... that transforms 
us into. . . Christ Himself! That gives to our poor 
little sacrifices the redeeming power of His Own 
Blood! That makes of them the ransom-price of souls! 

Oh, yes, little children, let’s study real hard, and 
we'll be wondrous wise! But let us never forget that 
true wisdom is not to be found in our books. Let us 
know so well the infinite worth of souls that each effort 
we make for their ransom will be joy—yes, joy. 

And may the joy of our sacrifices here below be 
transformed into the joy of fulfillment in Heaven 
above—in the dazzling light of His countenance, and 
the radiance of Mary’s smile. 

Lovingly in the Holy Child, 
SISTER INNOCENTIA, S.A. 





THE TIDE BEGINS TO TURN 


It is consoling to note that the amount contributed 
for the ransom of Pagan Babies during the month of 
July shows an improvement over the preceding month. 
Let us hope that this turn of the tide will gain in 
momentum each month so that at the close of the 
year we may have the holy happiness and satisfaction 
of having sustained the fine record which the Union- 
That-Nothing-Be-Lost branch of the Holy Childhood 
has long enjoyed. 

To pray for and to give alms for the succor of 
abandoned or unwanted little children in pagan lands, 
and to provide for the salvation of souls is, indeed, a 
most tender charity which must meet with the special 
approval of our dear Lord Who, in His compassion 
for the little ones, admonished: “Suffer the little ones 
to come unto Me, and forbid them not!” 


Contributions received during July were: 


Previously Reported: $2,095.58. J. R. N. Y., $5: C. 
Roth, N. Y., $5; Mrs. J. Skelly, Del., $25; M. MacEachen, 
Mass. $5; M. Nelson, N. J., $10; Mrs. H. Brondl, N. Y., 
$10; A. Sofia, N. Y., $5; C. Williams, N. Y., $5; N. Barrett, 
Mass. $5; Mrs. J. Walsh, N. S., $5; L. Wall, Va., $10; 
Mrs. Boyle and Mrs. Donnelly, 


N. Y., $15; E. Despardins, N. Y., $25; Mrs. L. Boulet, 


. { BR. 1, 
$5; M. Hayes, N. J., $5: Mass., $5; 


Strauch, N. J., $25; M. 
r 
5 Mass., 


Anon., J. Duddy, 
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$10; C. Herrity, N. Y., $5; K. Reynolds, 
Fehily, N. Y., $5; Mrs. C. Otterbein, Pa., $6; 
Mass., $5; J. Conn., $5; 
C. Chajnacha, N. Y., $5; P. Haren, O., $5; C. Kurra, Mass., 
$10; A. Suda, N. Y., $5; F. Burbach, IIL, $1; Mrs. J. Wely- 
neaux, Pa., $5; H. Cronin, R. L., $5; M. Cress, Mass., $5; 
Mrs. J. Daley, N. J., $5; L. Werin, Wis., $5; M. Beaulanger, 
N. Y., $10; A. McGerry, N. Y., $5; M. Fehily, N. Y., $10; 
R. Hough, N. J., $8; Misses Winne, N. Y., $5; M. Hayes, 


Mich., $5; M. 
C. Sauliner, 


Benevento, K. Savage, N. Y., $5; 


N. J., $5; M. McLaughlin, N. H., $5; Mrs. I. Huddleston, 
Tenn., $5; Mrs. G. Lindsley, N. Y., $5; M. K. M., IIL, $5 
D. O’Connor, N. Y., $5; A. Duda, N. Y., $5; Mrs. Vander- 
zander, Mich., $5; M. Maloney, Ill, $5; F. Corcoran, N. S., 
$5. Received during July, 1940: $353.00. Grand Total, 


$2,448.58. 





FROM OUR MAIL BAG 


Mrs. E. K. F., 
dollars for the 


Enclosed find five 
named 


San Francisco, Cal.: 


purchase of a Chinese baby to be 


Lurana. 
A. P. A. F., 


New York City: Enclosed you will find fif- 


teen dollars. Please ransom three Pagan babies, to be 
named Mary, Joseph and Therese, in honor of the Blessed 
Mother, St. Joseph and the Little Flower for special 
intentions. 

Mrs. E. B., Melrose, Minn.: I am sending you a check 
for ten dollars to ransom a pagan child in China. Wishing 
you every blessing. 


Mrs. M. T., Ohio: 
dollars for the purchase of a Chinese baby. 
would like to ransom a child near death, 


Enclosed is check for five 
If possible I 
and please name 


Cincinnati, 


it Eileen, so it may help and guide its namesake in spiritual 
matters. 

N. E. B., Thiells, N. Y.: 
for the ransom of a Chinese baby to be called Mary Honoria, 
Blessed Mother and my that my 
intentions may be granted, God willing. 

M. V. H., N. Y.: Enclosed find five dollars to 
ransom a Pagan baby to be called Mary in honor of Our 
Assumption into Heaven. Thank- 


Enclosed please find five dollars 


in honor of the mother, 


Hoboken, 


Blessed Lady’s glorious 
ing you and asking God to bless your work. 

Mrs. J. Mass.: 
Pagan baby to be named Rita for a special favor. 
dollar is for Students’ Bread. 


I enclose six dollars to buy a 
The other 


G., Leeds, 


Mrs. L. A., Colfax, Wash.: Enclosed is ten dollars—five 
for a Chinese baby and five for the Sacred Heart Burse. 
M. E. D., Narrowsburg, N. Y.: I am enclosing a money 


order for five dollars to ransom a little Pagan soul. Please 
have the good Sisters call ier Mary Magdalen. 

Miss E. G., Kalamazoo, Mich.: Enclosed please find 
money order of five dollars which I promised to send to 
buy a Chinese baby if my request was granted, the baby to 
be named Leo Edward. 





PLEASE REMEMBER— 


where. 
Dues for each member are twelve cents a year. 





The Holy Childhood Association (of which the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost has a Branch) is a world- 
wide Society of Catholic Children, whose object is the ransom, education and support of pagan children every- 


and dead. Benefits of Membership are many Masses, prayers and indulgences. 
Send offerings and applications for membership to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, 
New York 


Infants and children of all ages are eligible, both living 











Earl Mansley sat at his desk. He 
was alone in the office. It was a 
large office, and it felt like the 
inside of a tomb—all silent and 
dead. 

The only sound that penetrated 
the quiet was the low murmur of a 
typewriter heard even through the 
soundproof walls. That would be 
Miss Tyrrell getting out the morn- 
ing orders. He could see her head 
bent over the copy through the 
glass in the office door. 

She was certainly a pleasant 
sight, but at that moment he rather 
wished he could see Walters 
instead, coming 
through that door, 
Where on earth 
was that partner of 
his, anyhow? 

His roving eye 
encountered the 
calendar placed so 
conveniently at 
hand. June 2... 
his birthday. The 
realization forced 
itself upon him 
that he had re- 
ceived none of the 
remembrances or 
congratulations 
which he was sure 
Walters would 
have received. No 
one had remem- 
bered the day. 
Mansley suddenly 
wondered why. 

Resting his el- 
bow on the pol- 
ished surface of the desk, he con- 
templated himself in its gleaming 
brownness. Not too old, but dis- 
tinctly mature, sophisticated, hard 
as crystal is hard, cynical, sharply 
business-like, but with an under- 
lying softness. He hadn’t looked 
like that twenty years ago—never 
had thought he would change so. 
Well, what if it was a change—it 
certainly was one for the better. 
He was successful now, prosperous, 
esteemed, respected by his under- 
lings, loved ... ? No, certainly 
not loved. Why wasn’t he loved? 
Simply because love seeks some- 
thing deeper in a man, something 
beyond the brittle exterior. 


- Better Late 


By Martin M. McLauGHLin 


“You're a fool to think thoughts 
like that,” said businessman 
Mansley to himself. 

He looked out the window. The 
sky was a brilliant blue. The build- 
ings with their white roofs gleamed 
in the morning sunlight. All the 
world beckoned to him to come and 
taste its beauties. There had been 
mornings like that in past years— 
oh, years ago—when he was a little 
lad who preferred a fish pole to a 
pencil, the book of nature to a sheai 
of accounts. Why not regain that 
lost simplicity . . . throw off the 
yoke of the business world, return 





His roving eye encountered the calendar 


to that spiritual state of unworldly 
bliss that belongs to the child be- 
cause he has glimmerings still of 
that land whence he came. 

“What folly,” said businessman 
Mansley to himself. 

Ten o’clock and no Walters. And 
on Friday morning, busiest day of 
the week. He ought to have had 
more sense than to come late today. 
Unfortunate that he was the only 
one who could handle that special 
order, because he was the only one 
that knew all about it. And it had 


to go out this morning. Gross 
incompetency but Mansley 
knew that wasn’t true. Walters 


seemed to be in touch with every- 


thing, had been for twenty years, 
Funny fellow—always quietly ef- 
ficient, saying little, doing much. 
Never had a quarrel in that time, 
because his tranquillity held him 
aloof from petty arguments. He 
was always a contrast to the 
worldly partner . . . Used to go to 
Church a lot . . . still does, maybe, 

Mansley remembered a little 
uncomfortably that he used to go, 
too ... What was that old Father's 
name—Shanahan, or something like 
that? Wonder where he is now. 
Maybe it would be a good idea to 
eer 

The door of the 
office opened. 

“Good morning,” 
said Walters. 
“Sorry I’m late, but 
there was a little 
unexpected delay 
Wiss” 

He was cut short. 

“See here, what's 
the idea? You 
know this order has 
to go out today, 
and you're the only 
one who can handle 
it. Friday, too 
Where have you 
been?” 

“Today's the 
first Friday of the 
month,” Walters 
said. ‘I’ve been to 
Mass.” 

The other said 
no more that day; 
but Walters noticed 
later that his “Goodbye” was 4 
little different. He seemed pre- 
occupied, not himself. 

Mansley stepped out into the 
spring afternoon. It was warm, but 
the cool breeze that fanned his 
cheek bore the promise of a chill 
in the night. The ground was fim 
and hard under his feet, and the 
gravel crunched as he moved. He 
walked home—something he hadn't 
done in years.... 


*k sk fe 
Saturday morning, ten o'clock 


Walters sat at the desk thumbing 
through a mass of papers. Ordets, 








orders, | 
them. 
Tyrrell 
and Ma 
office y¢ 
one of 1 
of thei 
had bee 
piled u 
great bt 
hearted 
manner, 
warmth. 
It suc 
that Mz 
and pr 
deified. 
other ha 
circumst 
how he 
and tho 
explanat 
consider 
associati 
to pierce 
armor, tl 
in which 
Walte: 
chair ar 
down th 
window 
It was 
morning | 
were ba 
From the 
he could 
penthous 
were in 
quite lil 
and it ay 
tain pow 
fascinatic 
thoughts 
mirrored 
those floy 
feted by 
as in the: 
Walter 
tower thr 
make it c 
ten-thirty 
teverie t 
Mansley 
the causti 
the occas 
day befo: 
“Wait | 
thought. 
my mind 
such an ¢ 
His the 
was Man 
had a vi 
cumpled 
twisted m 





years, 
tly ef- 
much, 
it time, 
ld him 
s. He 
to the 
O go to 
maybe, 
2 little 
1 to go, 
Father's 
‘ing like 
is now, 
idea to 


- of the 
ed. 

orning,” 
ilters, 
late, but 
a little 
2d delay 


“ut short. 
e, what's 
1? You 
order has 
t today, 
the only 
in handle 
Ly, too. 
ave you 


y's the 
y of the 
| Walters 
e been to 


her said 
hat day; 
rs noticed 
” was @ 
med pfe- 


into the 
warm, but 
nned_ his 
of a chill 





he hadn't 


n o'clock. 
thumbing 
;. Orders, 










orders, orders; stacks and stacks of 
them. And he was alone. Miss 
Tyrrell was already buried in work, 
and Mansley was not down to the 
office yet. Strange thing it was... 
one of the few times in the history 
of their partnership that Mansley 
had been late. Funny how things 
piled up when he was absent— 
great businessman . . . rather cold- 


hearted fish, though—all brains, 
manner, figures—no_ soul, no 
warmth. 


It suddenly occurred to Walters 
that Mansley’s gods were money 
and prestige—twin blind spots 
deified. He recalled how angry the 
other had been yesterday when the 
circumstances were reversed, and 
how he had become suddenly silent 
and thoughtful upon hearing the 
explanation. It was remarkable, he 
considered, that in all the years of 
association he had never been able 
to pierce completely his colleague’s 
armor, the hard shell of worldliness 
in which he had encased himself. 

Walters arose from his swivel 
chair and began to pace up and 
down the office nervously. At the 
window he came to an abrupt halt. 
It was another beautiful spring 
morning; the tall office buildings 
were bathed in golden sunlight. 
From the eminence of his viewpoint 
he could see that the tulips in the 
penthouse garden across the street 
were in beautiful bloom. It was 
quite like the previous morning, 
and it awoke in Walters’s soul cer- 
tain powerful feelings of awe and 
fascination. In profusion came 
thoughts of the Being Who was 
mirrored in that sunlight and in 
those flowers .. . They were eagerly 
feted by his heart, welcomed there 
as in their natural habitat. 

Walters’ eye fell on the clock 
tower three blocks away. He could 
make it out clearly in the distance— 
ten-thirty. It jarred him from 
teverie to reality. Where could 
Mansley be? He recalled again 
the caustic words of his partner on 
the occasion of his tardiness of the 
day before. 

“Wait till he comes in, now,” he 
ought. “I’ll give him a piece of 
my mind. Sure, it’s seldom I’ve 
such an opportunity.” 

His thoughts rambled on. Why 
was Mansley late? He suddenly 

da vision of a familiar form 
tumpled grotesquely in a mass of 
wisted metal . . . or lying cold and 
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motionless on the busy street, 
viewed by an awestruck crowd of 
gaping onlookers. Not possible, he 
assured himself without convic- 
tion . . . Horrible for a man to be 
taken so suddenly .. . not too reli- 
gious either .. . probably not ready 
for the summons... . 

The door opened protestingly; it 
was Mansley. He seemed to be 
bringing the radiant beauty of the 
outdoors into the dark office with 
him. Walters looked at him, as it 
were, for the first time in twenty 


years. The transformation was 
amazing. 
“What’s been keeping you?” 


Walters spoke with the brusqueness 
of a man who has just been re- 
lieved of a great worry. 

Mansley looked at him, still 
smiling as he had been since his 
entrance. He spoke quietly: 

“T’ve been to Mass,” he said. 





Cream of Wit 


“Why 


you throw a curve when I signaled for 


Catcher (to pitcher): didn’t 


it? You're the dumbest boob on the 
whole squad!” 

Coach: “Boys! Boys! You forget I 
am here.” 


“Does the chaplain pray for the Sen- 
ators?” asked the small boy visiting the 
Senate chamber at Washington. 

“No!” said his Republican 
“When he comes in he looks 
and the 
Then he prays for the country.” 


father 
around 
Senators sitting there 


sees 


“When I the 
marvels of electricity—well, it makes 


George: read about 
me stop and think.” 

Edward: “Well, well! Isn’t it won- 
derful what electricity will do?” 


Landlady: “I’m not 
think the chicken soup good, I told the 
cook how to make it. Perhaps she did 
not catch the idea.” 


Boarder: “No—it 


sorry you do 


was the chicken 


she missed.” 


Diner: “Waiter, there’s a button in 
my soup.” 

Waiter (ex-printer): “Typographical 
error, sir; it should be mutton.” 
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BOOKS WE RECOMMEND 


4 CATHOLIC LAYMAN’S YEAR 


BOOK. By Ernest Oldmeadow $3.00 
THE DUST OF HER SANDALS 

By Mother St. Paul...:........ 2.00 
A LIGHT SHINING 

By S. M. JORmstOM ..sccscscees 4 3.50 


GOD'S WAY OF MERCY 
By Fr. Vincent McNabb, O.P... 2.00 
FAVORITE NEWMAN SERMONS 
By Fr. Daniel M. O'Connell, S.J. 2.00 


COMMUNISM AND MAN 

De FT; Geek ccc ccccccencccss OR 
ANGLICANISM IN TRANSITION 

By Rev. Humphrey J. Johnson 2.25 
MY CATHOLIC NEIGHBORS 

By Dr. Sam Atkinson ......... 1.50 
MOODS AND MEMORIES 

By Edmund Leamy ...........- 1.50 
SECRET BEQUEST 

By Christian Reid ............. 1.50 
TIPPERARY 

sy Rev. James H. Cotter ...... 2.00 


HEART TO HEART—A Cardinal 
Newman Prayerbook 
sy Rey. D. M. O'Connell, S.J... 

WONDER WORKER OF PADUA: 
The genuine charm of St. Anthony 
delineated, by Charles Warre Stod- 
dard, 193 pages. Price, $1.00. 

THOSE OF HIS OWN HOUSE- 
HOLD —A moving novel of family 

the famous French author, 
Rene Bazin. Price, $1.00. 

SONGS FOR SINNERS—Devotional 
poems By Rev. Hugh F. Blunt. 
Price, $1.00. 

SONGS OF CREELABEG — Poems 
of Irish life and character by the 
well-known poet, Rev. P. J. Carroll, 
CS.C. , 7 

THE STORY OF THE IRISH RACE. 
By Seumas MacManus. Large 720 
pages, illustrated, fine gold-stamped 
binding. Price $3.00. In more than 
22,000 homes this MacManus Classic 
now occupies a place of honor. Read 

the romance, 

tragedy, poetry and pathos that dis- 
tinguish the Isle’s extra- 
ordinary story. 


1.00 


life by 


on 


it and discover all 


Green 


Send Orders with remittance to: 


THE GRAYMOOR PRESS 
Peekskill, N. Y: 
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The Seminarians of the 
Society of the Atonement 
hold a Novena each week in 
honor of the Holy Ghost. 


Send your Petitions to 
REVEREND RECTOR, S.A. 


Seminary of the Holy Ghost 
Brookland, D. C. 




















CATHOLIC WILLS 





The instinct is strong to “keep 
what we have.” Yet when death 
calls us we must go to the grave 
“clutching in our dead hands only 
that which we have given away.” 
If you feel you cannot share your 
earthly possessions now with God, 
perhaps you will be mindful of 
Him and His Missions when draw- 
ing up your last will. You can be 
i sure that what you leave to carry 
on Catholic Mission work will 
merit a blessing on your soul, and 
cause your name to be held in 
benediction long after you are 
dead. 


Here’s how you can do it; insert 
this clause in your will: 


"I bequeath to the Union-That- 


Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., of Gray- 
moor, Garrison, N. Y., the sum 
of . wae Pa 











Necrology 


We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased Subscribers and their near 
Relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a 
Set of Thirty Masses will be said. 
The number Thirty has been chosen 
because the custom of saying this 
number of Masses for the repose of 
a single soul is very ancient, being 
commonly known by the name of 
Gregorian Masses. Since these have 
proved so efficacious for the indi- 
vidual, a set of Thirty Masses said 
on thirty consecutive days must also 
prove efficacious, although the num- 
ber of souls prayed for be many, 
for the power of the Holy Sacrifice 
is infinite. 

Rev. Henry A. Constantineau, Rev. 
William B. Martin, Rey. Henry J. 
Meyer, Sister Mary Laurentine, Sister 
Mary Elizabeth Baidokas, Ven. Sister 


Mary Joseph, O.P., Sister Electa, 
Sister Mary Anthony Cunningham, 
Ven. Bro. D. Austin Duffy. 

Mrs. Mary Dowdall Duffy, John 
Gormley, John Casey, Ellen Casey, 
James Casey, John F. Casey, Mary 
Casey, Alexander Keough, Mr. and 
Mrs. Timothy Cox, Mrs. Daniel J. 


Donohue, Harry J. Collins, Catherine 
Intrieri, Catherine, Hubbert, James H. 
O'Donnell, James M. Buckley, James 
A. Walsh, Eunice A. Walsh, Margaret 

James Reidy, Mary Flood 
Mack, Elizabeth Erickson, Mary Cox, 
Mary Hanratty, Mary Kelly, Mary 
Dever, Edmund J. Dore, Agnes Rogan, 
Nora Moran, Henry Heggy, Mary T. 
Boyle, Mrs. Thomas Meany, Thomas 
Considine, Ella Coalman, Alfred E. 
Martin, Cornelius Dennely, 
Patrick Lee, Louisa Nicosia and chil- 
dren, John A. Harkins, Mr. and Mrs. 
Emsburg, Malvina M. Caye, Agnes 
Thyne, Anne Cassidy, Mary Margaret 
McBride, Euphenia Niffeler Teiber, 
Margaret Bradley, Florence Vanasse, 
Agnes S. Sullivan, Mrs. Michael Sulli- 
van, Vincent Ariss, Patrick Mooney, 
Michael Doyle, John Gerulis, Mary 
McGraw, Anna De Mott, Carolyn 
Miller, Margaret Evans, Thomas Sulli- 
van, Ellen Kenny, Edward Brady, 


Noone, 


Joseph 


Mary A. Hussey, Mary Hyland, John 
F. Gilchrist, James 
Hoepfi, 


Harte, Francisza 


George E. Osborne, Mrs. 
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Honora Feeney, Salvatore Falgiano, 
Carmino Falgiano, Angela Mancuso, 
Falgiano, Nichola Firrico, 


Theresa Esposito, Giovanno Mordento, 


Therese 


Guglielmo Lucento, Amatio Napolitang, 
Mrs. Wm. Niehaus, Edw. F. O'Connor, 
Ann Paradise, John Casey, Elleg 
Casey, James J. Casey, John F. Casey, 
Mary Casey, Alexander Keogh, Archi- 
bald Peacock, Annie Ennis, Ellen Myl- 


cahy, James Buckley, William J, 
Houlahan, Mary O’Connell, Mary 
Houlahan, Mary Morgan, Edward 
Morgan, Sue McSherry, Miss Chris- 
tine Heidt, John Borck, Generosa 
Ferulla, Thomas J. Ryan, Catherine 
Ryan, David Plummer, John Ryan, 
Robert Ryan, Mary Ryan, Joseph 


Higgins, Catherine 
Henderson, Peter P. Rafferty, Walter 
L. Durack, Dr. Angus 


Frank Hughes, Rose Hughes, Leonard 


Leiber, Thomas 


3ernard Gillis, 


Genova, James Goode, William Goode, 
Charles Sharkey, Sr., Sharkey, 
Charles Sharkey, Jr., Margaret Me- 
Cauley, Sarah Calnan, Joseph Hunde- 
man, John Plain, Anna Plain, Anna 
Vavonska, Robert Calvert, Anna Cal 
vert, Anna Jordan, Jordan, 
Bridget Fitzgerald, James Fitzgerald, 
Alice Fitzgerald, Margaret Fitzgerald, 
John English, Anthony Jaskulski, Mrs, 


Mary 


James 


Rose Coogan, May Cox, Elizabeth 
Weber, Thomas Carey, Charles T. 
Carey, Anna Carey, Mrs. Francis 


Toettman, Bridget Kerrigan, Mary 
Matthews, Mrs. Bessie Crews, Cath- 
erine Devitt, M. M. Caye, Mrs. Ebllis- 
ton Perot, George B. Albro, Patrick 
Curry, Theresa Curry, Agnes Morley 
Fitzgerald, Mary Philomena, Mrs. 
Julia F. Leary, Theresa M. Ballman, 
Patrick Moran, John Driscoll, James 
Quinlan, Mrs. James Beshong, Mary 
Dougherty, Mary Hosty, Margaret E. 
Cross, M. J. Dillon, Michael Ahern, 
Mrs. Kehoe, Mrs. Johannah Allen, 
Mrs. Mary Hughes Good, William 
Good, Jr., John H. Watson, Thomas 
McNulty, Margaret A. Dolan, Mrs. 
Tena Kilgallon, Elizabeth Wilberding, 
Frances Huebler, John Sexten, Eleanor 
M. Sexton, James A. Sexton, John T. 
Condon, Kate McAdams, Catherine 
Quigley, Edward J. Quigley, John P. 
Quigley, Mrs. Frances Kelly, Mary 
McNally, Elizabeth McNally, Annie J. 
Clarke, Mrs. Butler, Mrs. Josephine 
Miller, Mrs. Jane Scott, John J. Kelly, 
Mary A. Kiernan, Dr. James S. Mahet. 


William McGee, John Pilger, Louis 
Pihaly, Engelbertha Finger, Mary 
Pihaly, George Ross, Elinore Bice, 


Andrew Schmann, Barbara Ross, Ell 
Garvin, 
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